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NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 

We find it necessary to make the following change in the terms and system 
payment for advertisements inserted in this Paper. In future, a square of 
ne printed lines (or 120 words) will be charged Two Dollars for the 1st inser- 
op, and 50 cents for each subsequent insertion, and longer or shorter ones 1n 
te proportion. Less than 60 words will be considered half a square, more 
jay 60 asquare. No Advertisements will be inserted unless paid for in advance- 
gentlemen in the country can easily ascertain the amount proper to be remitted 
» simply counting the words of their advertisements. The difficulty expe- 
»ced in collecting our advertising accounts compels us to adopt this course, 
yo it will be rigidly adhered to in all cases. 
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Co Correspondents. 

}, W.T. R.—The pedigree desired—of V.—was mailed to you on Wednesday last. 

Nomail from New Orleans has reached this city for severa! days. 

News from England by the steamship of the 19th is expected in the course of to-day 
rto-¢morrow. 
“Var Bohrer, the celebratod violoncellist, now giving concerts here, is a brother of Ma- 
ume Dulcken, the pianist. A few davs before sailing for this city from London he had 
»ehonorof performing before Her Majesty and a select party at Windsor Castle. 

iW. A. D., of L., will send Kentucky funds, it will be quite satisfactory. 





THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, DECEMBER 3, 1842. 














THE PUBLISHER TO HIS SUBSCRIBERS. 

We this week again call the attention of our subscribers to their unsettl ed 
scounts. We have on our subscription list upwards of a thousand names of 
which any periodical in the world might be proud ; but, on the other hand, we 
ue patronized! by another thousand, whose accounts in our ledger present a 
barren aspect indeed—a sickening record of vexatious delays, and promises 
nade but to be broken. The sums thus unjustly (we would fain hope thought- 
ssly) retained, vary from 20 to 50 dollars each! This remonstracce is ad- 
‘ressed to all our non-paying subscr ibers, individually and collectively, and they 
we asked to ponder well the above statement, and to consider seriously the po- 
tion in which they are placing the Proprietor of this Paper, by thus withhold- 
“the amounts due for subscription. Reluctantly, and with much aversion, 
ies he pen these lines; but an outlay of Three Hundred Dollars a week can- 
wt be met by supplying the ‘: Spirit’ gradis to a thousand persons, who ap- 
wear (o consider us amply repaid when they condescend to receive it on those 
ams. The period has arrived at which something must be done in this matter. 
We would say, then, to those who owe us the largest sums, send half, or even 
ituird part, of our claim; and to the rest, send 10 or 15 dollars, and tle re- 
minder, as soon as may be practicable. This would be of essentia! service, 
ud would be looked upon as an earnest of better things for the future. Remit, 
wen, at once, through the Mail, in the best funds you have, and in no case 
wut another year for exchanges to improve, or till some friend may chance to 
nit New York. 





Oa “ American Notes for General Circulation.” 
lr Editor :—The strictures of your currespondent,‘‘A Cosmepolite but True 
American,’ on Mr. Dickens, last week, meet a cordial response from every 
His views of that Munchausen traveller, ‘‘ Charles Dickens, 
Exquire,” are corroborated, as regards Washington City, by a matter-of-fact 
‘ommunication to * The National Intelligencer ;” from which I quote as fol- 


Southern heart. 


OWS ‘oe 
‘He has done himself more injustice and greater injury than he will do to 
‘¢ country in which he was received with so much distinction and kindness. 
is work is altogether unworthy of him; and whatever it may add to his 
jurse,” There, I will add, it was evidently prepared to filch the guineas from 
00 Bull’s pocket, being prepared to suit his well known gullibility] ‘it will 
add nothing to his reputation as a writer of talent or man of observation.” 
“One would have supposed, from the courtesy, hospitality,and attention which 
vere shown him in this courtry—certainly much more than he deserved as a 
‘ere writer of agreeable fictions” [and are not his ‘ Notes” very much of 
“character !]—* that a feeling of gratitude at least would have induced him 
‘0 adhere to ¢ruth when he undertook to speak of the people and institutions 
{the United States.” ‘* The courtesy of the Senators and Members of the 
House,” [of Congress] ‘‘in allowing him to come upon the floor, has been 
‘epaid by ridicule and opprobrium, which I trast will teach them to be more 
‘ticular hereafter.” 
Aller an extensive quotation from “the Notes,” the reviewer of them 


edug +. 


‘All that [have quoted is so glaringly false and absurd, as scarcely to de- 
“rve notice ; but there is one charge he makes against Washington which is 
‘extraordinary that I feel it my duty as a citizen flatly to deny it: “It [the 
“ty be says, “is very unhealthy. Few people would live in Washington, I 
ake it, who were not obliged to reside there.” ‘‘ Some one inimical to our 
“ity, and perhaps equally ignorant of every thing concerning it, must have 
oreathed this slander into his ear. If Mr. Dickens had taken the trouble to 
“isk any citizen who had resided in Washington for any time, he could have 
= him that it was the healthiest cityin the United States ; and if he had not 
een influenced by the rankest prejudices, one of his own countrymen, in a 
“atistical work published in England not long since, would have demonstrated 
e him, from a comparison of the bills of mortality, that Washington, next to 
“andon, was the healthiest city in the world. This is rendered clear from the 
es: that the average number of deaths in Washington is about 30 per month 
™ of a population of 25,000 souls ; that is a little over one in a thousand a 
“onth. The other statement is equally erroneous and untrue ; there are but 


few . . : ° , 

2 who do not prefer to live in Washington, especially during the sessions 
* Vongress,” 

rt 
ur Capital, 


‘ls exposé by a citizen of Washington refutes Mr. Dickens’ aspersions of 
natin ‘ The pain of living in contemplation of Slavery,” blinded or 
Could see eros from the moment he entered a slave holding state. He 
Seen is not ung as it exists. He‘ had no desire to be pleased with anythirg. 
' ae the Susquehanna, the beauties of that picturesque river, and 

~ “non with the magnificent Chesapeake Bay, that ought to have struck 


every Englishman with delight and admiration, seems entirely to have escaped 
him. On arrival at Baltimore he was only impressed with the sensation of ex- 
acting any service from human creatures who are bought and sold ; and, being, 
for the first time a party, as it were, to their condition, is not an eviable ;” one 
‘and though I was, with respect to it,” adds Mr. D. “an innocent man, its pre- 
sence filled me with a sense of shame and seif reproach.”’” And as an English- 
man well it might. It was his own country, England, that darkened the untar- 
nished soil of these United States with ‘‘that most hideous and foul disgrace’’ 
Slavery, if such it be. ‘“ And it has existed in them from a period long an- 
tecedent to the time when they ceased to be English colonies;’’ as he may 
learn, if he did not know it before, from Mr. WessterR’s correspondence with 
Lord Asupurton. Added to other mercenary objects, if not an agent of the 
Abolitionists, from their trans Atlantic allies, he has gratuitously assumed that 
character, by the publication of a tissue of misrepresentations, suited to their 
morbid taste. His pretended quotations from Southern newspapers, whether 
they were coined for other prints, and thence transferred to his notes “ for ge- 
neral circulation,” or whether the offspriag of his own brain, like the “ spit- 
ting’’ story, matters not as regards the credibility to be attachedio them. I am 
sure neither you, Mr. Editor, who have travelled extensively in most if not all! 
of our Southern States—nor myself, born, “raised,” and for more than forty 

years living amid Slavery, as it exists in Virginia—have ever before seen such 

advertisements as those furnished by Mr. Dickens ; nor any thing that would at- 
tach to them the semblance of truth. At least I can speak for myself, a slave 
owner in Virginia. Ihave seen nothing of the kind there; nor in the other 
Southern States where I have occasionally sojourned. If in the genial clime 
of the ‘‘ Sunny South,” the negro cabins be no better than those of the less 
blessed laborers ef Britain, in her cold and foggy isles,why should Mr. Dickens 
select them for his special animadversion. The happier lot of ovr negro 
slaves would be envied by thousands of the miserable operatives of England, to 
say nothtng of her tens of thousands that suffer the most abject slavery under 
all the inflictions of the most distressing pauperism. Our slaves in Virginia 
live merrily and in perfect contentment. They are well fed and clothed suita- 
bly tothe climate; are not made to work as hard as the laboring white man ; 
live together in families : and are taken the kindest care of in their old age. 
Mr. Dickens knows nothing of the institution of Slavery in American, or of the 
reciprocal attachments and obligations of the master and slave. Their punish- 
ments too are light in comparison with those inflicted in England, for similar of- 
fences, and upon her soldiers and sailors. Have her impressed seamen more 
indulgences than our negro slaves ; and are not their hardships and punishments 
immeasurably greater? For crimes that lead the English felon to the gallows, 
when committed by the American slave, he is sold away from his family. 
Which “separation” is the most “‘cruel?” What absurd nonsense such maw- 

kish sensibility in regard to our negro slavery, as fills a large space of Mr. 

Dickens’ “* notes.’”?> Let me recommend to the notice of Mr. Dickens, the cas- 
tigation administered upon the Abolitionists by the London Times, for their 

“busy and impertinent interferences’ —‘ a set of self constituted busy bodies.” 
That high authority in England terms them “those ostentatious and meddling 
‘ philanthropists who have become notorious under the title of the British and 
‘Foreign Anti-Slavery Society—impudent professors of distilled benevolence— 

‘who seem by their actions to think that charity begins any where, but at 
‘* home, and that when it does begin, it consists wholly and entirely in emanci- 
“ pating a negro, ard then announcing the fact, uot forgetting the names of 
“those who did it by public advertisement.” And ‘s not Mr. Charles Dickens, 
by his shewing, exactly such an ostentatious and meddling philanthropist, as is 
here described ? 

No one but Mr. Dickens has pretended to charge dishonesty, except ‘in the 
Pickwickian sense,” against our President, Mr. Tyler, by whom this flippant 
and ungrateful parvenue was treated with attentions wholly unmerited. In the 
following statement Mr. Dickens has insinuated a base calumny. ‘‘A few 
were closely eyeing the moveables, as if to make qaite sure that éhe President 
{who was far from popular) had not made way with any of the furniture, or sold 
the fixtures for his private benefit’? And this sneer only because President 
Tyler 1s a Virginian and a slave owner. 

Mr. Dickens’ work at best, with the exception of parts of it that are credita- 
ble to him and conformable to truth, is a broad caricature, a kind of writing in 
which he excels. As he has caricatured his own country, it is the less strange 
that he should caricature ours. This stage-coaching in Virginia is both a carica 
ture and displays him as no mean rival to the celebrated ‘‘ Baron Munchausen ”’ 
‘‘ A horse is constantly disappearing unexpectedly, and can’t be found again for 
some time!’’ ‘ We sink down in the mire nearly to the coach windows, till 
on one side an angle of 45 degrees, and stick there. The insides scream dis- 
mally ” and they had reason for doing so, if the story be true, as they were 
below the mire. as passengers in the cabin of a vessel! ! ‘“ The horses flounder, 
all the other six coaches stop; and their four and twenty horses flounder like- 
wise: but merely for company, and in sympathy with ours!” But what won- 
derful horses those in Virginia must be. We fear “ horses pull violently, drag 
the coach out of the hole, and draw it up a bank, so steep that the black dri 
ver’s legs fly up into the air, and he goes back among the baggage on the roof!” 
All siz coaches ‘roll back ” upon * No. 7,” and then “run up the bank ;” &c. 
&c. &c.—in many places in the ‘* Notes.” 





The venality of Mr. Dickens’ pen is understood in England. One of his 
countrymen, in a London paper, expresses himself thus :—*‘ Boz,” |Mr. D } 
“the Times, Chronicle, et id genus omne, have been brought into requisition by 
our monopolists and fund managing patriots, and the American press must be 
blackened first, and through it the people who support it” ‘If these sturdy 
Republicans ” [we Americans] “are such monsters as Boz &c. represent ther, 
and their institutions a failure, what intellectual and physical signs of the facts 
do they present? During the present year we have seen ‘wo remarkable in- 
stances of their great iptellectual superiority and moral power, over the com 
bined mind ard moral force of Great Britain.” * * * * * * “This 
single fact is a sufficient refutation of the vapid libels of Boz.” * The corrés- 
pondence between Lord Ashburton and Mr. Webster is another signal evidence 
of American superiority.” Contrast these opinions with that of another libel. 
ler on the Americans —“ It is a little amusing to observe how little talent is 
required to form a great man in the United States of America.” * * * * This 
arises, perhaps, from the fact that America has not any really great men ; and 
therefore it is necessary to worship imaginary ones—to set up images of wood and 
brass, and exclaim, ‘these be gods, Ocitizens!’”’ Under such an hallucinacion ; 
certain persons in our land may have set up ‘‘ Charles Dickens, Esquire,”’ as an 
““ imaginary ” being for them “ to worship,’ and a shining “ image ”’ of “ brass " 
Charles Dickens, is he to be feasted, feted, and receive from us such distin- 
guished honors as were never conferred upon his soi disant ‘‘ dear friend,’ 
Wasuineton Irvine? Weigh them together,—how differently have they tra. 
velled—and now differently have been their impressions and their conduct; as 





different as the unblushirg impudence of the one compared with the modesty, 
refined taste, and superior genius of the other. Who would not suffer himself 
to be “set up” as an image “to worship?” 


I should be pleased were Mr. Dickens to know that the shocking road he de- 
seribes as having travelled over in Virginia, which he has selected as a specimen 
of stage coaching in our country, is superseded by an excellent railroad, requir- 
ing less than an hour’s travel; by which means there is now an uninterrupted 
chain of steam power, for the purpose of locomotion, leading through our prin- 
cipal cities for more than 1200 miles, from the interior of Georgia to Portland, 
in Maine,—the extremes of our country, when it emancipated itself from the 
yoke of foreign domination. I would ask where in Europe is to be found such 
a connected link of Rail Road and inland Steamboat communication, or anything 
like it ? 

Mr. Dickens’ deductions from his premises are sometimes as wide of the 
mark as the “spitting” of his tobacco-chewing friends. As for example, he 
was “surprised to observe that even steady old chewers of great experience, 
“are not always good marksmen, which has rather inclined me,” says he, “to 
“doubt that general proficiency with the rifle, of which we have heard so much 
* in England. Several gentlemen called upon me who, in the course of con- 
“versation, frequently missed the spittvon at five paces; and one mistook’the 
‘closed sash for the open window, at three. On another occasion, when I dined 
“out, and was sitting with two ladies and some gentlemen, round a fire before 
‘dinner, one of the company fell short of the fire place” [hitting the ‘' white 
‘marble hearth”) ‘ siz distinct times!” If this anecdote be true, I agree with 
Mr. Dickens that it is full time there should be a reform in good society in re- 
gard to the too free use of * the Virginia weed!” Although interested in its 
culture, I should rejoice at that reform which should exclude the use of tobacco, 
certainly a very disgusting habit, in the presence of ladies 

That Mr. Dickens has deena very superficial observer, as well as a prejudiced 
tourist, if not an ungrateful.parvenu, I conceive to have been as clearly demon- 
strated by his ‘* Notes for General Circulation,” as any problem in Euclid, 


But the true key to the motive of Mr. Dickens’ book about the Americans, is 
found in his own words, as conveyed in his “ Pickwick Papers,” some five years 
since, in a dialogue between “‘ Mr. Weller, senior,” and his dutiful son, ‘* Sa- 
mivel.” 

‘Have a passage ready taken for ‘ Merriker.’ The ’Merican gov’ment vil 
“never give him up, ven vunce they finds as he’s got money to spend, Sammy. 
* Let the Gov’ner stopthere * * * * *; and then let him come back, and 
‘write a book about the ’Merrikens, as ‘ll pay all his expenses, and more, IF BB 
‘* BLOWS "EM UP ENOUGH.” 

Had Mr. Dickens succeeded in his pian of “ taxing America” with his copy- 
right, he would have been spared the trouble of ** blowing up the ’Merrikens,” 
and of casting ridicule upon their institutions, President, Congress, and customs. 
On the contrary, language would have been exhausted in his admiration of Ame- 
rican scenery, the climate, and the Republic, &c., &c.,—the President a Solon, 
the Members of Congress dignified sages and incorruptible statesmen; and he 
might have even discovered the hand of a beneficent and all-wise Providence, in 
the transportation of the wretched and benighted sons of Africa to the blessings 
of a Christian land. A Vireinia Planer, 








The Richmond daily ‘“‘ Whig,” and the New Orleans daily and weekly “ Pi- 
cayune,” have come to us lately in a new and beautiful dress—‘‘a foolscap uni- 
form turned up with ink.”” We note the fact with the sincerest gratification, 
as evidencing the prosperity of the two establishments. Both publications have 
been great favorites of ours for many years, and we congratulate their editurs 
most heartily upon the indications of a success which both have so eminently 





merited. 

The ‘ Planters’ Banner,” published at Franklin, La., states that on the morn- 
ing of the 9th ult., Mr. James Campsetn and Witson McKerratt killed near 
that place a well known Buck, that has got away unharmed after many a hard 
chase. It took three shots to bring him down; he weighed two hundred and 
two pounds. Mr. C. (who isa subscriber to the “ Spirit”) informed us of “ thie 
same old coon,’’ during a visit we made to Attakapas two years since. We see 
that Mr. C. has lately sent the editor of the ‘‘ Banner’ a very singular vegeta- 
ble production from Oak Lawn, the magnificent estate of the Hon. Judge Por- 
TER, of which, at the time of our visit, he was the intelligent overseer. The 
vegetable production referred to is described as “ a cluster of large sweet pota- 
toes which were so hard pressed for room in growing, that they twisted them- 
selves into a hard knot, and one of them actually forced itself clear through 
another! It is a great curiosity.” There is, to our personal knowledge, a much 
more extraordinary natural curiosity on Judge P.’s estate. It consists in two 
well grown trees which are united like the Siamese Twins. They are forty or 
fifty feet in height, of the same size, class, and shape, stancing perhaps eight 
feet apart. Ata height of about twelve feet from the ground they are united 
by an arch of half the size of the trees themselves; the arch is perfect in shape 
and so far from resembling a limb, it is impossible to say from which tree ite 
growth commenced, the extremities being of uniform size, while there is no in- 
dication in the centre of two branches having been united. It is the most sin- 
gular curiosity of this description that has ever fallen under our notice, and it 
was the intention of Judge P. to transplant it to the picturesque and beautiful 
lawn in front of his superb residence. 








Columbus, for some centuries, has been celebrated in song and story, as the 
“ Discoverer of a New World,” but it was reserved to the present era of Mes- 
merism, Mormonism, and Mammon, when by the simple act of paying “‘ the al- 
mighty dollar,” any citizen of this free and enlightened republic, may see two, 
from any section of the confederacy! The “ Two Worlds”—and very pleasant 
worlds they are, too—may be seen and critically examined for the space of one 
year, by remitting to our ingenious friend, Joan M. Moorg, of 102 Nassau St. 
the sum of one dollar! The “ Two Worlds” will “ make their first appear- 
ance’’ before the astonished eyes of thousands, on this very day—in the year of 
grace 1842,—precisely three hundred and fifty years since Columbus made his 
discovery ! 

We may as well add that our friend Moore is the publisher of ‘* The Morning 
Chronicle,” in this city—a very excellent daily paper of large size, and “all for 
the low price of one penny!” Advertisements are published in it, also, at the 
same rate per line, and such has been the success of this novel enterprise that 
the “‘ Chronicle” has adaily circulation of many thousands. From the columns 
of the daily—we will just add, as some people may be curious—the “‘ Two 
Worlds” are to be “created.” In course Moore’s fortune is made already—at 
any rate ‘it looks so to a man upa sapling!” But he deserves his good luck, 
and we hope when Mr. Mitter’s Millenium “comes off” next April, that if 
the world which Columbus discovered is destroyed, Moore’s ‘‘ Two Worlds” 








will at least be allowed to take its place—that will be some comfort. 
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CHAPTER XLVII. 

Edward, on returiiing to bis hotel, found Gusty there before him in gre at de- 
light at having seen a “ splendid”’ horse, as he said, which had been brought 
for Edward’s inspection, he having written a note on his arrival in town to a 
dealer, stating his want of a first-rate hunter. ; 

« He’s in - stable now,” said Gusty ; ‘‘ for I desired the man to wait, know- 
ing you would be here soon.” ; 

‘| cannot see him now, Gusty,”’ said Edward; “ will you have the kindness 
to tell the groom that I can look at the horse in his own stables when I wish to 

urchase.”’ 

Gusty departed to do the message, somewhat in wonder, for Ed ward loved a 
fine horse. But the truth was, that Edward’s disposable money, which he had 
intended for the purchase of a hunter, had a serious inroad made upon it by the 
debts he had discharged for other men, and he was forced to forego the pleasure 
he had proposed to himself in the next hunting season; and he did not like to 
consume any one’s time, or raise false expectations, by affecting to look at dis- 
posable property with the eye of a purchaser, when he knew it was beyond his 
reach ; and the flimsy common-places of “ I’ll think of it,” or “If I don’t see 
something better,” or any other of the twenty hacknied excuses which idle peo- 

le make, after consuming busy men’s time, Edward held to be unworthy. He 
could ride a hack, and deny himself hunting for a whole season, but he would 
not unnecessarily consume the useful time of any man for ten minutes. 

This may be sneered at by the idle and thoughtless, nevertheless, it is part 
of the minor morality which is ever present in the conduct of a true gen- 
tleman. 

Edward had promised to join Dick’s dinner party on an impromptu invitation, 
and the clock striking the appointed nour, warned Edward it was time to be off ; 
so jumping up on a jaunting car, he rattled off to Dick’s lodgings, where a 
jolly party was assembled, rife for fun. 

Amongst the guests was rather a remarkable man, a Colonel Crammer, who 
had seen a monstrous deal of service—one of Tom Durfy’s friends, whom he 
had asked ieave to bring with him to dinner. Ofcourse, Dick's card and a note 
of invitation for the gallant colonel were immediately despatched, and he had 
but just arrived before Edward, who found a bustling sensation in the room as 
the colonel was presented to those already assembled, and Tom Durfy giving 
whispers, aside, to each person touching his friend ; such as—‘* Very remarka- 
ble man ;”—*‘ Seen great service ;”—*‘ .A little odd or su ;”—‘‘ A fund of most 
extraordinary anecdote,” &c. 

Now this Colonel Crammer was no other than Tom Loftus, whose acquaint- 
ance Dick wished to make, and who had been invited to the dinner after a pre- 
liminary visit; but Tom sent an excuse in his own name, and preferred being 
present under a fictitious one—this being one of the odd ways in which his hu- 
mor broke out ;—desirous of giving people a “touch of his quality ” before 
they knew him. He was in the habit of assuming various characters—a me- 
thodist missionary—the patentee of some unheard-of invention—the director 
of some new joint-stock company—in short, anything which would give him an 
opportunity of telling tremendous bouncers, was equally good for Tom. His 
reason for assuming a military guise on this occasion was to bother Moriarty, 
whom he knew he should meet, and had a special reason for tormenting ; and 
he kuew he could achieve this, by throwing all the stories Moriarty was fond of 
telling about his own service into the shade, by extravagant inventions of * hair- 
breadth ’scapes,”’ and feats by “flood and field.”’ Indeed, the dinner would 
not be worth mention‘ng, but for the extraordinary capers Tom cut on the occa- 
sion, and the unheard-of lies he squandered. 


Dinner was announced by Andy, and with good appetite soup and fish were 
soon despatched; sherry followed as a matter of necessity. The second course 
appeared, and was not long under discussion when Dick called forthe “* cham- 
pagne.” 

Andy began to draw the tub towards the table, and Dick, impatient of delay, 
again called ** Champagne.” 

‘* I’m bringin’ it to you, sir,” said Andy, tugging at the tub. 

‘* Hand it round the table,” said Dick. 

Andy tried to lift the tub, “to hand it round the table ;"’ but finding he could 
not manage it, he whispered Dick, “I can’t get it up, sir.” 

Dick, tancying Andy meant he had got a flask not in a sufficient state of ef- 
fervesceace to expel its own cork, whispered in return. ‘* Draw it, then.” 

‘‘T was dhrawin’ it to you, sir, when you stopped me.” 

** Well, make haste with it,”’ said Dick. 

‘Mister Dawson, I’ll trouble you for a small slice of the turkey,” said the 
colonel. 

‘“* With pleasure, colonel ; but first do me the honor to take champagne.— 
Andy—champagne !” 

Here it is, sir!” said Andy, who had drawn the tub close to Dick's chair. 

Phi i the wine, sir?” said Dick, looking first at the tub and then at 
Andy. 

‘‘ There, sir,” said Andy, pointing down to the ice. 
it, as you towld me.” 

Dick looked again at the tub, and said, ‘‘ There is not a single bottle there— 
what do you mean, you stupid rascal.” 

“ To be sure, there’s no bottle there, sir. The bottles is all on the side-boord, 
but every dhrop o’ the wine is in the ice, as you towid me, sir; if you put your 
hand down into it, you'll feel it, sir.’’ 

The conversation between master and man growing lovder as it proceeded, 
attracted the attention of the whole company, and those near the head of the 
table became acquainted as soon as Dick with the mistake Andy had made, and 
could not resist laughter; and as the cause of their merriment was told from 
man to man, and passed round the board, a roar of laughter uprose, not a little 
increased by Dick’s look of vexation, which at length was forced to yield to the 
infectious merriment around him, and he laughed with the rest, and making a 
joke of the disappointment, which is the very best way of passing one off, he 
said that he had the honor of originating at his table a magnificent scale of hos- 
pitality ; fer though he had heard of company being entertained with a whole 
hogshead of claret, he was not aware of champagne being ever served in tubs 
before. The company were too determined to be merry to have their pleasantry 
put out of tune by so trifling a mishap, and it was generally voted that the joke 
was worth twice as much as the wine. Nevertheless, Dick could not help 
casting a reproachful look now and then at Andy, who had te run the gauntlet of 
many a joke cut at his expense, while he waited upon the e at dinner, and 
caught a lowly muttered anathema whenever he passed near Dick’s chair.—In 
short, master and man were both glad when the cloth was drawn, and the party 
could be left to themselves. 

Then, as a matter of course, Dick called on the gentlemen to charge their 


‘“*T put the wine into 


glasses, and fill highto a toast he had to propose—they would anticipate to | 
whom he referred—a gentleman who was going to change his state of freedum — 


for one of a happier bondage, &c. &. Dick dashed off his speech with several 
mirth-moving allusions to the change that was coming over his friend Tom, and 
having festooned his composition witb the proper quantity of ‘ rosy wreaths,” 
&c. &c. &c. naturally belonging to such speeches, he wound up with some few 
hearty words—free from badinage, and meaning all they conveyed, and finished 
with the rhyming benediction of a “long life and a good wife” to him. 


Tom having returned thanks in the same laughing style that Dick proposed 
his health, and bade farewell to the lighter follies of bachelorship for the more 
serious one of wedlock, the road was now open for any one who was vocally in- 
clined, Dick asked one or two, who said they were not within a bottle of their 
singing point yet, but Tom Durfy was sure his friend the colonel would favor 
them. 

‘* With pleasure,” said the colonel ; ‘‘and I'll sing something appropriate to 
the blissfel situation of philandering in which you have been indulging of late, 
my friend. I wish I could give you any idea of the song as I heard it warbled 
by the voice of an Indian princess, was attached to me once, and for whom | 
ran enormous risks—but no matter—that's past and gone, but the soft tones of 
Zulima’s voice will ever haunt my heart !—The song is a favorite where I heard 
it—on the borders of Cashmere, and is supposed to be sung by a fond woman 
in the valley of the nightingales,—’tis so in th» original, but as we have no 
nightingales in Ireland, I have substituted the dove in the little translation I 
have made, which, if you'll allow me, I’!! attempt.” 

Loud cries of ‘Hear, hear,” and tapping of applauding hands on the table 
foliowed, while the colonel gave a few preliminary hems ; and after some little 
pat tones from his throat to show the way, his voice ascended in all the glory 
of song. 


THE DOVE-SONG. 


I. 
“Coo! Coo! Coo! Coe! 
Thus did [ hear the turtle-dove, 
Coo! Coo! Coo! 
Murmuring forth her love ; 
And as she flew from tree to tree, 
How melting seemed the notes to me— 
Coo! Coo! Coo !—— 


So like the voice of lovers, 

’T was passing sweet to hear, 
The birds within the covers, 

In the spring-time of the year. 





~- 








. nM. 
“Coo! Coo! Coo! Coo! 


Thus the song’s returned again— 
Coo! rat pest ” 
Through the shady ; 
But there I pacha et and sad, 
While every bird around was glad. 
Coo! Coo! Coo! 
Thus so fondly murmured they, 
Coo! Coo! Coo! 
While my love was away. 
And yet the song to lovers, 
Though sad, is sweet to hear, 
From birds within the covers, 
In the spring-time of the year.” 


The colonel’s song, given with Tom Loftus’s good voice, was received with 


great applause, and the fellows all voted it catching, and began “ cooing” round 
the table like a parcel of pigeons. 


“A translation from an Eastern poet, you say ?” 

“Yes,” said Tom. 

‘«*Tis not very Eastern in its character,’’ said Moriarty. 

‘“‘T mean a free translation, of course,”’ added the mock colonel. 

* Would you favour us with the song again, in the original ’’ added Mo- 


riarty. 


Tom Loftus did not know one syllable of any other language than his own, 
and it would not have been convenient to talk gibberish to Moriarty, who had a 
smattering of some of the Eastern tongues; so he declined giving his Cashme- 
rian song in its native purity, because, as he said, he never could manage to 
speak their dialect, though he understood it reasonably well. 

“ But there's a gentleman I am sure will sing some other song—and a better 
one, I have no doubt,” said Tom, with a very humble prostration of his head 
on the table, and anxious by a fresh song to get out of the dilemma in which 
Moriarty’s question was near placing him. 

‘‘ Not a better, colonel,’ said the gentleman who was addressed ; ‘‘ but I can- 
not refuse your call, andI will do my best ;—hand me the port wine, pray; | 
always take a glass of port before I sing—I think tis good forthe throat— 
what do you say, colonel !” 

“ Whea I want to sing particularly well,” said Tom, ‘I drink canary.” 

The gentleman smiled at the whimsical answer, tossed off his glass of port 
and began. 

LADY MINE. 
I. 
“ Lady mine! lady mine? 
Take the rosy wreath I twine ; 
All its sweets are less than thine, 
Lady, lady mine! 
The blush that on thy cheek is found 
Bloometh fresh the whole year round ; 
Thy sweet breath as sweet gives sound, 
Lady, lady mine ! 
Il. 
‘* Lady mine! lady mine! 
How I love the graceful vine, 
Whose tendrils mock thy ringlets’ twine, 
Lady, lady mine ! 
How I love that gen’rous tree, 
Whose ripe clusters promise me 
Bumpers bright—to pledge to thee, 
Lady, lady mine ! 
III. 
** Lady mine! lady mine! 
Like the stars that nightly shine, 
Thy sweet eyes shed light divine, 
Lady, lady mine! 
And as sages wise, of old, 
From the stars could fate unfold, 
Thy bright eyes my fortune told, 
Lady, lady mine !”’ 

The song was just in the style to catch gentlemen after dinner,—the second 
verse particularly, and many a glass was emptied of a “‘ bumper bright,’* and 
pledged to the particular “thee,” which each individual had selected for his de- 
votion. Edward at that moment certainly thought of Fanny Dawsou. 

Let teetotallers say what they please, there is a genial influence inspired by 
wine and song,—not in excess, but in that wholesome degree which stirs the 
blood and warms the fancy ; and as one raises the glass to the lip, over which 
some sweet name is just breathed from the depth of the heart, what libation so 
fit to pour to absent iriends as wine! Whatis wine! It is the grape, present 
in another form ;—its essence is there, though the fruit which produced it grew 
thousands of miles away, and perished years ago. So the object of many a ten- 
der thought may be spiritually present, in defiance of space, and fond recollec- 
tions cherished, in defiance of time. ; 

As the party became more convival, the mirth began to assume a broader 
form. ‘Tom Durfy drew out Moriarty on the subject of his services, that the 
mock colone! might throw every new achievement into the shade ; and this he 
did in the most barefaced manner, but mixing so much of probability with his 
audacious fiction, that those who were not up to the joke only supposed him to 
be a very great romancer ; while those friends who were in Loftus’s confidence 
exhibited a moet capacious stomach for the marvellous, end backed up his lies 
with a ready credence. If Moriarty told some fearful incident of a tiger hunt, 
the colonel capped it with something more wonderful, of slaughtering lions 
in a wholesale way, like rabbits. When Moriarty expatiated on the inten- 
sity of tropical heat, the colonel would upset him with something more ap- 
palling. 

‘Now, sir,” said Loftus ; ‘let me ask you what is the greatest amount of 
heat you have ever experienced—lI say experienced, not heard of—for that goes 
for nothing. I always speak from experience.” 

** Well, sir!’ said Moriarty, “ I have known it to be so hot in India, that I 
have had a hole dug in the ground under my tent, and sat in it, and put a table 
standing over the hole, to try and guard me from the intolerable fervor of the 
eastern sun, and even éhen I was hot.—What do you say to that, colonel ?”’ 
asked Moriarty, triumphantly. 

‘* Have you ever been in the West Indies?” inquired Loftus. 

“Never,” said Moriarty, who, once entrapped into this admission, was di- 
rectly at ‘ the colonel’s” mercy,—and the colonel launched out fearlessly. 

“Then, my good sir, you know nothing of heat. Ihave seen in the West 
Indies an umbrella burned over a man’s head.” 

“* Wonderful!” cried Loftus’s backers. 

“*Tis strange, sir,” said Moriarty, “ that we have never seen that mentioned 
by any writer.” 

** Easily accounted for, sir,”’ said Loftus. —*‘ "Tis so common a circumstance, 
that it ceases to be worthy of observation. An author writing of this country 
might as well remark that apple-women are to be seen sitting at the corners of 
the streets.—That’s nothing, sir, but there are two things of which I have per- 
sonal knowledge, rather remarkable. One day of intense heat, (even for that 
climate,) I was on a visit at the plantation of a friend of mine, and it was so 
out-o’. the-way scorching, that our lips were like cinders, and we were obliged to 
have black slaves pouring sangaree down our throats by gallons—I don,t hesitate 
to say galloos—and we thought we could not have survived through the day ; 
but what could we th'nk of our sufferings, when we heard that several negroes, 
who had gone to sleep under the shade of some cocoa-nut trees, had been 
scalded to death.” 

“Scalded !”’ said his friends ; “* barnt, you mean.” 

‘No, scalded ; and how do you think? The intensity of the heat hac crack- 
ed the cocoa-nuts, and the boiling milk inside dropped down and produced the 
fatal result. The same day aremarkable accident occurred at the battery—the 
French were hovering round the island at the time, and the governor, being a 
timid man, ordered the guns to be always kept loaded.”’ 

“T never heard of such athing ina battery in my life, sir,” said Moriarty. 

‘‘Nor I either,” said Loftus, “ till then.” 

‘* What was the governor’s name, sir!” inquired Moriarty, pursuing his train 
of doubt. ; : 

“You must excuse me, captain, from naming him,” said Loftus, with readi- 
ness, “ after incautiously saying he was timid.” 

“* Hear, hear !” said all the friends. ‘ 

‘« But to pursue my story, sir ;—the guns were loaded, and with the intensity 
of the heat went off, one after another, and quite riddled one of his Majesty’s 
frigates that was lying in the harbor.” 

“ That’s one of the most difficult riddles to comprehend I ever heard,’’ said 
Moriarty. 

“ The frigate answered the riddle with hor guns, sir, 1 promise you.” 

“ What !” exclaimed Moriarty, “ fire on the fort of her own king !” 

“There is an honest principle exists amongst sailors, sir, to return fire under 
all circumstances, wherever it comes from—friend or foe. Fire, of which they 
kaow the value so well, they won’t take from any body.” 

“ And what was the consequence ?”’ said Moriarty. 

“ Sir, it was the most harmiess broadside ever delivered from the ports of a 
British frigate; not a single house or human being was injured—the day was 
so hot that every sentinel had sunk on the ground in utter exhaustion—the 
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were asleep ; the only loss of life which occurred «= 
a blue macaw, which belonged to the commandant’s dau ~ ea Was that of 
“Where was the macaw, may | beg to know!” said Moriart 
tioning the colonel in the spirit of a counsel for the defence Ona ens Ues. 
ment. Pital indict. 
‘Tn the drawing-room window, sir.” 
‘ Then, surely the ball must have done some damage in the house ?” 
“ Not the least, sir,” eaid Loftus, sipping his wine. ‘ 
Surely, colonel !” returned Moriarty, warming, “the ball could 
killed the macaw without injuring the house ?” not have 
“ My dear sir,” said Tom, “I did not say the dall killed the macaw 
macaw was killed; but ¢hai was in consequence of a splinter from. 
ment of the south-east angie of the fort which the shot struck, and gla Peale. 
harmlessly,—except for the casualty of the macaw.” Clanced of 
Moriarty returned a sort of grunt, which implied that though he coulg 
further question, he did not believe. Under such circumstances, takin : 1 
a great relief toa man; and, as it happened, Moriarty, in taking a is 
gratify his nose and his vanity at the same time, for he sported a + ey 
snuff-box which was presented to him in some extraordinary way, and — 
: Sigag” ’ Te a 
grand inscription. 

Oa this “ piece of plate” being pope of course it went round the taj 
and Moriarty could scarcely conceal the satisfaction he felt as each person 1 
the engraven testimonial of his worth. When it bad gone the circuit ~ w 
board, Tom Loftus put his hand into his pocket, and pulied out the butt nt ; 
a rifle, which is always furnished with a small box, cut out of the solid pay : 
the wood, and covered with a plate of brass, acting on a hinge. This ‘a " 
tended to carry small implements for the use of the rifleman, to keep his se, 
ia order, was filled with snuff, and Tom said, as he laid it down on the og 
This is my snuff-box, gentlemen ; uot as handsome as my gallant friend's ; 
the opposite sice of the table, but extremely interestingto me. It was ms 
to one of our dashing affairs in Spain, that our riflemen were thrown ke 
front and on the flanks. The rifles were supported by the light companies : 
the regiments in advance, and it was in the latter duty I was engaged. W, 
had to feel our way through a wood, and had cleared it of the enemy, when “ 
we debouched from the wood on the opposite side, we were charged by an over. 
whelming force of Polish lancers and cuirassiers. Retreat was impossible 
resistance almost hopeless. ‘ My lads,’ said I, ‘we must do something nove! 
here, or we are lost—startle them by fresh practice—the bayonet will no lop “ 
avail you—club your muskets, and hit the horses over the noses, and ther 
smell danger.’ They took my advice; of course we first delivered 4 withering 
volley, and then to it we went in flail fashion, thrashing away with the but. 
ends of our muskets,—and sure enough the French were astonished, and driven 
back in amazement. So tremendous, sir, was the hitting on our side, that j, 
many instances the butt-ends of the muskets snapped off like tobacco Pipes, or 
the field was quite strewn with them after the affair: I picked one of them up 
as a little memento of the day, and have used it ever since as a snuff-box” 

Every one was amused by the outrageous romancing of the colonel but Mori. 
arty, who looked rather disgusted, because he could not edge in a word of hys 
own at all: be gave up the thing now in despair, for the colonel had it all his 
own way, like the bull in the china-shop;—the more startling the bouncers he 
told, the more successful were his anecdotes, and he kept pouring them out 
with the most astounding rapidity ; and though a!l voted him the greatest liar 
they had ever met, none suspected he was not a military man. 

Dick wanted Eward O'Connor, who sat beside him, to sing; but Edward 
whispered, ‘ For heaven’s sake, don’t stop the flow of the lava from that mighty 
irruption of lies—he’s a perfect Vesuvius of mendacity.—You'll never mee 
his like again, so meke the most of him while you have him. Pray, sir,” said 
Edward to the colonel, “ have you ever been in any of the cold climates. | am 
induced to ask you, from the very wonderful anecdotes you have told of the hot 
ones.” 

Bless you, sir, I know every corner about the north pole.” 

“Tu which of the expeditions, may I ask, were you engaged !’ 
riarty. 

“Tn none of them, sir. We knocked up a little amateur party, I and a few 
curious friends, and certainly we witnessed wonders. You talk here of a sharp 
wind ;—but the wind is so sharp there, that it cut off our beards and whiskers, 
Boreas is a great barber, sir, with his north pole for a sign. Then as for {rost! 
—I! could tell you such incredible things of its intensity ;—our butter, for in- 
stance, was as hard as a rock ; we were obliged to knock it off with a chisel 
and hammer, like a mason at a piece of granite, and it was necessary to be 
careful of your eyes at breakfast, the splinters used to fly about so ; indeed, one 
of the party did lose the use of his eye from a butter splinter. 

‘But the oddest thing of all was to watcha two men talking to each other: 
you could observe the words, as they came out of their mouths, suddenly 
frozen and dropping down in little pellets of ice at their feet, so that, after a long 
conversation, you might see a man standing up to his knees in his own elo- 
quence.” 

They all roared with laughter at this last touch of the marvellous, but Loftus 
preserved his gravity. 

‘“T don’t wonder, gentlemen, at your not receiving that as truth—I told you 
’twas incredible—in short, that is the reason I have resisted all temptations to 
publish. Murray, Longmans, Colburn, Bentley, att the publishers have offer- 
ed me unlimited terms, but I have always refused ;—not that I am a rich man, 
which makes the temptation of the thousands I might realise, the harder to 
withstand ; ’tis not that the gold is not precious to me, but there 1s something 
dearer to me than gold—it is my character for veracity, gentlemen !—and there- 
fore, as 1 am convinced the public would not believe the wonders J have wit: 
nessed, I confine the recital of my adventures to the social circle. But what 
profession affords such scope for varied meident as that of the soldier 1—Change 
of clime, danger, vicissitude, love, war, privation one day, profusion the next, 
darkling dangers and sparkling joys. Zounds ! there’s ngghing like the life of 
a soldier! and by the powers, l’ll give you a song in its praise.’ 

The proposition was received with cheers, and Tom rattled away these ring- 
ing rhymes -— 





I said the 


ané 


’ 


inquired Mo- 


THE BOWLD SOJER BOY. 


I. 
“Oh there’s not a trade that’s going, 
Worth showing, 
Or knowing, 
Like that from glory growing, 
For a bowld sojer boy ; 
Where right or left we go, 
Sure you know, 
Friend or foe 
Wiil have the hand or toe, 
From a bowld sojer boy! 
There’s not a town we march thro’, 
But the ladies, looking arch thro’ 
The window panes, will search thro’ 
The ranks to find their joy ; 
While up the street, 
Each girl you meet, 
With look so sly, 
Will ery, 

‘ My eye! . 
Oh, ien’t it he a darling, the bowld sojer boy ! 
Il. 

‘‘ But when we get the route, 
How they pout, 
And they shout, 
While to the right about, 
Goes the bowld sojer boy. 
Oh, ’tis then that ladies fair 
In despair 
Tear their hair, 
But ‘the divil-a-one I care,’ — 
Says the bowld sojer boy ! 
For the world is all before us, 
Where the landladies adore us, 
And ne’er refuse to score us, ' 
But chalk us up with joy , 
We taste her tap, 
We tear her cap— 
‘ Ob, that’s the chap 
For me!’ 

Says she ; 
‘Oh, isn’t he a darling, the bowl! so er boy = 
ul. 

“ Then come along with me, 
Gramachree, 
And you'll see, 
How happy you will be f' 
With your bowld sojer boy. 
Faith! if you’re up to fun, 
With me run ; 
Twill be cone : ; 
In the snapping of a gun, 
"Gare oan bent sojer boy ; 
‘ And ’tis then that, without scan ial, 
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Myself will proudly dandle 
The little farthing candle 
Of our mutual flame, my joy! 
May his light shine, 
As bright as mine, 
Till in the line, 
He’ll blaze, 
And raise - 
The glory of his corps, like a bowld sojer boy !’ ” 

Andy entered the room while the song was in progress, and handed a letter 
so Dick, whieh, after the song was over, and he had asked pardon of his guests, 
he opened. 

a) Jove! you sing right well, colonel,” said one of the party. 

«J think the gallant colonel’s song’s nothing in comparison with his wonder- 
fy) stories,” said Moriarty. 

« Gentlemen,” said Dick, ‘“‘ wonderful as the colonel’s recitals have been, 
this letter conveys @ piece of information more surprising than any thing we 
have heard this evening. ‘‘That stupid fellow, who has spoiled our cham- 
pagne, has come in for the inheritance of a large property.” 

* « What !—Handy Andy?” exclaimed those who knew his name, in wonder. 

Handy Andy,” said Dick, “is now a man of fortune !” 


THE UGLY HORSES OF PARIS. 


Tne ugly horses of Paris! What an extensive field is thus opened to criti- 
cism! With such a subject one might fill up twenty volumes, and we have 
but the dimensions of a feuilleton. We do not however intend to attack 
horses that are humbly ugly, and to pry into the privacy of those obscure sta- 
bles which shelter such horses as are objects of the affections of a whole fami. 
ly. There, @ horse is not only a horse; he is also the friend of the house. 
He is beloved, caressed, and taken care of, not froin economy, but from ten- 
derness. Were it possible, he would be transferred from the stables to the 
drawing room. We have nothing to censure in such respectable affections. 
Every day a host of fantastic riders—lions without manes, and dandies with- 
out cash—gallop by us, who take up with their horrible steeds the alleys of the 
Bois de Boulogne. The world, however, would care but little to know that 
Messrs. Pierre, Paul, or Jacques exhibits himself on lame, one-eyed, or asth- 
matic horses. We have, therefore, selected among the ugly horses of Paris 
individualities notorious enough in one way or the other to excite more gene- 
yal interest. 

En tete de Colonne, let us first place the horses of Messieurs the superiur offi. 
cers of infantry ; @ tout Seigneur tout honneur. This homage to them will 
astonish nobody, and wiil not astonish themselves. 

The second rank undeniably belongs to the bay, grey, or black, tall or little, 
astiatic Or lame chargers mounted by the Polish Lancers of the National 
Guard. Avaunt! butchers’ horses, who sinell of the shambles ; avaunt ! heavy 
ad lymphatic brewers’ horses, who fatten upon economical hops ; begone ! tai- 
low’ horses! But what doI behold? Is it thou, Ferragus? Is it thou, no- 
bie beast? Hast thou fallen to such a degree of degradation? Ah! I see 
Like thy master, thou hast had misfortunes, and he hath delivered this over to 
the Philistines in excbange for the coats, trowsers, and waistcoats he could no 
longer pay for. ‘Thou art now doomed to carry about the new fashions his 
genius invented, and which thou wert so proud to exhibit au bois ! 

Paris is inundated with chevaux-enseignes, harnessed to rolling shops of Eng- 
lish blacking and economical stoves. ‘They are, certainly, the worst remains 
of horses that ever existed ; but speculation fares the better when it is labo- 
riously dragged about by two exhausted jades. Fools have leisure to suffer 
themselves to be fascinated by the lying promises of those moving advertise. 
ments. Such are the ordinary chevauz-enseignes ; they have long been in- 
vented. 

Mr. Curedent has carried innovation further still: he has presented his law- 
ful wife with a little calash and two horses. The equipage stops daily by 
mere chance On one of the most frequented spots of Paris. A woman alights 
from it, tall, ugly, thin, and parée ; this is enough to kindle curiosity, and with 
the help ofan intelligent compére, an imposing crowd soon gathers round the 
vehicle. People ask what are those two horses that open their mouths so wide 
to exhibit the enamel of their teeth? “ What!” exclains another compére, 
** don’t you know the horses of M. Curedent, the dentist, who lives at No. 100, 
Rue de ja Banquet Approach and examine, ladies and gentlemen. These 
horses are above twenty-five years old ; see how ugly and thin they are ; they 
can scarcely stand ; but look only at their mouths, and there they are scarcely 
five yearsold. What rose-colored and fresh gums! What white and short 
teeth, But, to be sure, M. Curedent, dentist, residing at No. 100, Rue de 
la Batiquey descends himself every morning to his stables, with his celebrated 
dentrofice; water and powder ; and then he files their teeth, and it is affirmed 
that he has already filed off above fifteen centimetres of them. But far more 
splendid are his operations on man and women. Madame Curedent, that tall 
and magnificent woman, who was just now in the carriage, former'y had teeth 
of rare dimensions; if M. Curedent, who resides No. 100, Rue de la Banque, 
had found a woman with longer teeth, he would have married her; and yet, 
thanks to the talents of her incomparable husband, her teeth are now like yours 
and mine. Oh! what a dentist is M. Curedent, who resides No. 100, Rue de 
la Banque !” 

A foreign seigneur, celebrated for his habit of wearing his head aside, is 
possessed with another mania almost as singular. Every year, at the Longe- 
champs promenade, he metamorphoses his demi-daumont into a heavy aod an- 
cient coupé. On those days valets and horses indulge a prodigious elegance 
of towette, the former put on splendid liveries and the latter rich harness, wo- 
fully inconsistent with their ages and infirmities. 

To court Alexander, King of Macedon, al! the grardees of his kingdom 
wore their heads inclined to one side. Our grand seigneur has no courtiers 
about him, but he has lacqueys, who, in the way of adulation, almost equal 
high and powerful lords ; to please their master, all the valets strive to keep 
their heads on one side, and the said master’s household is a perpetual parody 
of the Court of Macedon. The coachman, a refined flatterer, has drilled his 
horses to this novel style, and the coachmaker’s flagarnerie has even made the 
vehicle incline to one side. I do assure you it is almost impossible not to roar 
with laughter in the presence of the old coachman, so ill at ease in his leather 
breeches and hussar jacket, of the old horses ornamented with roses, and of the 
oid footman decked with gold epaulettes, wher the master shines among them 
all with bis little air penche. 

The chevauz faillites are ugly and crottes, but swift and indefatigable. They 
have so many creditors to mollify—and the hearts of creditors do not surren- 
der upon the first semmons of their debtors. What importunities and prayers 
are required to extort from them the promise of accepting five per cent in ten 
years! Horses are the chevilles-ouvrieres of such compromises : they go twenty 
times to a creditor before he will suffer himself to be seen ; they return twenty 
and thirty times before he is convinced that he loses not a sou by the proposed 
arrangement. A debtor who thought proper to pay his visits on foot to his 
creditors would be a ruined man, or would arrive too late, in which case, of 
what use to him would Cicero’s eloquence be! If perchance he arrived in 
time, fatigae would have exhausted his strength along with the fluency of his 
captivating speech ; he would have neither energy nor entrainement. 

This is what has been perfectly understood by Mr. M——, the most entre- 
Preneuse de fatllites of modern times; both before and after bankruptcy, he 
always has a horse and a cabriolet : before, to prepare, and, after, to repair it. 
A man of sense and execution, he suffers not his affairs, whether good or bad, 
to linger, especially his bad affairs, no sooner has he declared himself a bank- 
fupt, than he takes the field, and stops not till all 1s settled. 

There are humorists and folks of limited intelligence who know nothing of 
Usiness. One of these, one day, had the bad taste to reproach our said friend 
with the possession of his horse and cab. ‘* What!” replied with aplomb the 
amiable bankrupt, ‘do you not understand that if I have a cabriolet, it is not for 
myself, but for my creditors? Believe me, they are much juster and appre- 
Clate me better than you do; they know the value of time. Whilst another 
obtains acompromise I obtain two or three, and until steam be applied to 
bankruptcies I defy any body to proceed quicker.” 

Prom this reply it follows that creditors that go on foot should bless their 
ebtors who go in a vehicle. 

_ We have several more varieties of ugly horses, which we shall consider un- 
der the common denomination of chevaux d’amateur malheureuse. 

, A young hotel-keeper of Paris imagines he has fine horses, and he is mista- 
= We sincerely wish him, as a restaurateur and lodger, more success than 

obtains as a rider. By the smoke that issues from locomotives one distin- 
Suishes from afar the trains on railroads; in the same way the smoke of the 
young hotel-keeper’s cigar is perceived betore his horse and its rider can beseen. 
18 not known whether he smokes every time he rides or rides every time he 

Mokes, but it is a fact that he is never seen on horseback without smoking, or 
“— without being on horseback. 

- on de —— may be a very agen, Yr hippologue, but he certainly has 
ri wr a of combining practice and theory ; what he writes is worth more 
jm ow he does, and his stables yield a poorexample. M. de —— is much 
ration ie the improvement of breeds, and carries his passion for the melio- 
a iS horses into extravagance. _He buys only ruined and lame horses, in 
opened to an the es eo restoring their legs. His stables are hespitals 
called nurses sick horses, and his grooms would more properly deserve to be 

ree-dealers turn this mania of M, de —— to a strange account. They in- 











‘The Spirit of the Cues. 


vent surprising cases, names of imaginary diseases, and nothing is more amus- 
ing than to hear them extol a horse tesfore him, “ Baron,” hy # “ this an- 
imal is very ill; 1s about to lose both eyes: he coughs shockingly; he has a 
fever, together with semes, blemes, mollettes, suros, and numberless ner ferueres. 
It will require immense care to cure him.” Upon this fascinating portrait, the 


stables in Paris ; for he lacks neither xnowledge nor money, which is more es 
sential still. But M. de —has fallen into a deplorable path, which will lead 


has!” 

In speaking of chevaux-experiences, or which is the same thing, chevaux mede- 
cins and chirurgians, we co not mean to make any facetious reapproachment. It 
18 Dt in that light we wish to consider this new class. Between two consultations, 
between an amputated leg or an arm to cut off, they still find time enough to go, 


and exhibit their wearied and thin limbs at the Bois. Behold their dull eyes, their 


contracted haunches, their trembling legs, and heaving sides! It is not in visiting 
patients that they can have fallen into such a condition; the poor creatures 
must ascribe their decrepitude to other causes ; they breakfast on bark, dine on 
acetate of morphia, and sup with a decoction of lime-tree leaves. Such fare 
may be excelleat for patients, and above all for physicians,but to horses it is not 
worth a ration of oats. They enrich their master, for what does a doctor's for- 
tune often depend on? On the swiftness of a horse. They (the horses) exhibit 
them about the Bois de Boulogne, raise them to the rank of sportsmen, and, 
lastly, Ok, sublime devotedness! to instruct them, they swallow deadly drugs. 
Such are the painful services horses are doomed to that fall into the hands of 
certain members of the faculty. 

_In the fine season, the chevaux colophanes exercise their profession from 
eight to ten in the evening. What they do in winter we know not. Perhaps 
they drag about, incog, the charms of some illustrious ecuyere. In summer 
their fate is better known, and brighter; they are applauded like so many Rubi 
nis; but, at night, tout les chats sons gris, and all horses fine. Madame Le 
jeares and Mile. Camille, erect on their steeds, indulge a thousand anudyne ex- 
ercises. Do not be afraid of their falling, fear rather that they will be unable to 
get down. Their horses are besmeared with resin an inch thick. Woe to 
those who touch them; woe, above ali, to such as know not the secret of 
touching them with impunity! Last year one of those problematic dandies who 
frequent the Ecuries-Coulisses of the Cirque, was imprudent enough to pat a 
quadruped artist that passedhim. In vain would be extricate his hand. The 
horse entered en scene with him, and had he not been rescued, he might have 
had the fate of the late Mazeppa. This interlude, which was not included in 
the bill, was not the least amusing of the evening entertainments. 

For a long time past France wished to see her great singers provided with 
horses and carriages. It was the cause of the secret mailaise that tormented 
her; she suffered especially for her favorite baritone, who was obliged to expose 
his precious voice to the contact of rainand mad. With 30,000 francs a year, 
this illustrious artist could only walk. A man like him, a man deserving tem 
ples and altars, on fot, and yet, to such extremity were the arts reduced in the 
person of their noblest representative ; ic was a general sorrow. The rigors of 
winter and heat of summer were dreaded for him. When people met, “ Will he 
sing or not to-night,” said they. ‘It rained this morning, and yesterday the 
heat was very great ; perhaps he has caught cold—perhaps he is hoarse.” The 
Bourse, the Bourse itself, shared these painful emotions. The Three per 
Cents, languished—the railroads were neglected—the asphaltes withered: such 
a state of things could not last. 

On a sudden a cry of joy was heard, and it was re-echoed throughout Paris ; 
the baritone had been seen in a cab drawn by a grey horse. Ona, happy day! 
His engagement had been renewed. The manager, listening to the wishes of 
the nation, had forced the artist to accept 30,000 francs for his equipage ex- 
penses. In future the theatre’s success is ensured, and the public's pleasures 
run norisk. Rain and snuw may now come down, and the thermometer rise or 
fall to twenty degrees of heat orcold. Our baritone has a cab and horse. The 
horse, indeed, is not a handsome one, he is even a mighty ugly fellow; the cab, 
if possible, is worth less still than the horse ; but what matters it? What we 
wanted, above all, was the health—the dear health of our baritone, and he will 
have his feet as dry in his second hand cabriolet as in one of Erhlerr’s mos: ele- 
gant carriages. 
Justice, then, begins at length to prevail on this earth of ours! Many other 
artists still walk, but how far they are from possessing our baritone’s talents ! 
Instead of an equipage, Haroilhet has galoshes; Ponchard leathern socques ; 
Poultier wooden socgues, and Duprez cork boots. Let vs hope their turn will 
come ; but they have ne right to complain. Their master has a carriage, and 
they may well use their legs ; France is saved ! 

The second known cheval dramatique is that of a young singer ; but the mo- 
dest artist feels that he can follow our baritone only at a distance ; he has allow- 
ed himself a mere saddle horse, when the weather is fine, when the sun is vis- 
ble to the naked eye at two o'clock, there is sometimes a great bustle on the 
Bourelard des Italiens ; everybody clusters under and looks up to a sumptuously 
gilt balcony; it is because the said balcony jis inundated with charming young 
girls, with wasp shapes, glittering eyes, and elegant dresses ; they shake their 
handkerchiefs, make signs, and u:ter exclamations. What can it be? Why such 
a movement and such agitation? The young singer is about to pass under their 
windows on his way to the Bois de Boulogne, and they have not eyes enough 
to admire him, nor voice enough io express their admiration ; their enthusiasm, 
we suppose, it is addressed to the rider, and not to his herse, for the latter is 
the most Norman in the whole world. He performs none of the graceful leaps, 
and pretty courbettes which please women. Instead of feeling proud of the 
noble master he bears, he ignominiously lowers his head; he is sad, ugly, and 
morose. The young artiste merited another horse. 

The chevauzx affaires lead the most fatiguing life horses can lead in this world. 

As early as eight in the morning they are torn from the sweets of the stable, 
the harness of misery is thrown over their backs, and they are chained to the 
tilbury of tribulation; the master appears, and off they go. It would be impos- 
sible to tell all their visits and drives. To some they offer Peruvian wines. 
and African sugar; to others, places of sous prefets, or rural guards 
Horse and master are gifted with incomparable swiftness. The former 
goes over space with the rapidity of lightning ; the latter creeps up staircases 
with the nimbleness of acat. At two o’clock they re-enter the Bourse and 
stable. But rest is not made forthem. At the Bourse the master's in greater 
motion than ever; he gesticulates, walks, shakes, and discourses upon all the 
events of the day; he sells or buys 3.000 or 6,000 francs’ worth of stock, and 
realises, when he has a profit of acentime. At half-past three he escapes ; his 
forced labor is over, and his life of pleasure commences. In five minutes his 
hair is curled and greased, and his boots varnished. He casts off his humble 
patelot to which he is indebted for his credit on "Change. Jl a fait peau 
neuve. 

On the other hand the horse has also striven to fair peau neuve ; but, less for- 
tunate than his master, he has failed in his attempts at a ¢oilette and elegance. 
Despite of his English saddle—the chef d’ auvre of Brane—of his shining bit, 
varnished hoofs, and the two roses that deck his bridle, he cuts a poor figure. 
Though exhausted, and ready to fall, he must go tu the bois, and there, caraco- 
ler and piaffer. : 

Such is the life of all chevaux d’affaires—to trot of a morning to get money, 
and gallop in the afterneon to spend it. No human beauty can stand such work ; 


and old before the proper age. 
En résumé, we must have ugly horses, just as we have ugly men and ugly 


women, to enable us to appreciate handsome men and beautiful women, _ 
Paris Print. 








———— a — - 


Tur Map or THe Uxratnse.—The Semaphore of Marseilles considers that it 
has discovered the father of the “* Maid of the Ukraine,” in the following account 
in the Censeur de Lyon :—‘ A dead body, dreadfully mutilated, has been dis- 
covered on the left bank of the Isére, in the commune of Chateauneuf, nearly 
covered with the sand, and held down by trees flung over it, The feet are 
wanting, and the body presents several hideous wounds. The half of the left 
ear and the first finger and thumb of the right hand appear to have been gnawed 
away by fish or vermin. The body is tall, and appears to be that of a man of 
50 years of age, but all the features are undistinguishable. A pair of coarse 
cloth trousers, held round the waist by a leather belt, was the only article of 
covering which it bore. The discovery was made by the gendarmes. The 
circumstances that seem to connect this body with the account by the young 
woman now at Mareeilles is her assertion that her father wore trousers of strong 
cloth and a leather girdle, and that he was attacked by robbers at the moment 
when she fled. The account last collected from her broken language seems 
to be that, at the approach of night, she was sitting with her father in the car- 
riage, whilst her mother and two maid servants were walking at @ little distance, 
the former being tired of sitting so long, when suddenly a man with his face 
blackened seized on her father, and others held the horses. The man who at- 
tacked her lather had a long knife in his hand, and others came to rifle the car- 
riage, and it was at thot moment that she, being overcome with fright, sprang 


i . When she had arrived at a certain distance she 
out of the vehicle and escaped n she re tote ~ sommes At 


heard the cries of her fathor, struggling with the 


her to faint, and she does not knuw how long she remained insensible. 
she recovered she wandered about as alresdy related.” sy 

Death of Allan Cunningham.—Mr. Alian Cunningham, a name wel! known 
in rrweets with English literature and native art, < we regret to announce, 


ig lysis and lexy. His health had long 
SS ae act tn ants eaoey nivinble- His last work “ The 





been precarious, and his death was easy and enviable. 


horse is bought. M. de — is rick, and if he devoted to burying good horses 
but half the money he loses in buying diseased ones, he would have the finest 


but to its being said of him, what we now say ; “ what frightful horses M. de — 


Life of Sir David Wilkie,” (now to become a posthumous pablication,) he had 
completed much to his satisfaction only two days before his death. As the 
‘honest Allan” of Sir Walter Scot), his name is likely to secure a lasting pre- 
servation. 

In recording the death of Mr. Allan Cunningham we may well be sad. That 
we have had reason to differ from him in opinion, cannot detract from his genius 
and the regret we feel for its loss. To a vigorous and singularly wilful imagi- 
nation ke united critical powers of no common kind, and adorned the qualities 
of his intellect by the kindliness of his heart. It scarcely needs that we should 
now recal the mingled and stirring pathos aad incident of his wild romance, or 
the beautifully lucid pen of his elegant and discriminating biography. The 
proofs of his literary strength are left behind him, and have established for 
themselves a place—if rot of the highest—among the standard literature of his 
country. As an artist, his skill has been so little exercised on his own behalf, 
that the public have scarcely a right to pass judgment upon it. It may, never- 
theless, be permitted us to regret the bosom friend of Chantrey and of Wilkie, 
and the author of “Paul Jones,” whether we regard him as an amiable and 


much respected man—a thorough critic—an excellent sculptor—or an able 
author. Morning Post of 31st October. 


The Violinist Baillot.—The Minister of the Interior, understanding that the 
wife and daughter of the late eminent violinist Baillot were left in very dis- 
tressed circumstances, has granted to the former a pensior ef 1,200f a year. 


Lord Melbourne. —We regret to learn that the illness of Lord Melbourne ie 
more serious than the first accoaonts led the public to believe. He has had two 
paralytic strokes, but considering the severe infliction, he is doing as well as 
can be expected. Sun. 

Graceful Compliment from a Child.—Washington visiting a lady in his 
neighbourhood, on his leaving the house a little girl was directed to open the 
door He turned to the child and said, “I am sorry, my dear, to give you so 
much trouble ’—* I wish, Sir,” she replied, “ it was to let you in.” 


A Courteous Poacher.—We recorded in our last the daring escape of a 
poacher from custody while on the coach which was conveying him to Abingdon 
gaol for two months seclusion, and that he subsequently returned the handcuffs 
which manacled him to Reading gaol in a parcel. We have since ascertained 
that this most courteuus and considerate of depredators had the grace ¢o pay the 


carriage of the parcel, by rail! It was directed to Mr. Hewett, one of the offi- 
cers of the gaol. Berkshire Chronicle. 


Enormous Pike —A correspondent informs us of an extraordinary fine and 
handsome pike, caught by H. Lyde Dunsford, Esq , at the Swindon Reservoir ; 
it measured three feet seven inches in length, seven inches in depth, and five 
inches across the back, and weighed 27 pounds. 

Mr. Smith, of Deanston, is commissioned by the Duke of Dalmatia, Marshal- 
Soult, to send to him from Scotland a considerable number of breeding stock, to 
consist of both cattle and sheep. Edinburgh Observer. 

[Maréchal Soult has but one son, the Marquis de Dalmatia, who is, however, 
very likely to have given such a commisaion as is here mentioned, because he is 
very anxious to improve the breed of cattle on his gallant father’s estates. And 
the desire has alrealy been carried into effect toa considerable extent; for so 
long as four years ago excellent roast beef was to be seen on the Maréchal’s 
table at Paris, the produce of his own domain at St. Amand. 

Editor Morning Post. 

The Haro of Caen tells, in all gravity, the following outrageously-absurd 
story :—** Ose of the most celebrated shots of Caen having for several days 
beat the country round without putting up any game, thought he would try by 
the sea side, in the neighbourhood of Ouistreham. As he was crossing the 
river Orne in a small boat, he saw two birus flying towards him, and with his 
usual promptitude and certainty of aim, fired his gun, and one bird dropped into 
the river While the sportsman was directing the boat towards it, the other bird 
alighted close to its dead companion, and would have soon suffered the same 
fate, had it not rose again, and come and alighted upon the gunner’s shoulder 
and suffered itself to be taken by the hand. This was sufficiently surprising ? 
but how much greater was his astonishment, when he found them to be a pair 
of doves, each having a ring round its neck, set with diamonds, and having en 
graved on it, Ale: Vic: and At: 1840, and a heart pierced with two darts, 
Whence came this pair? Can the letters mean anything else than Alexandrina 
Victoria and Albert, and did not the birds belong to the Queen of England ; 
Time may tell, but this is our opinion, which is confirmed by the value of 
the diamonds, for which a jeweller at Caen, has it is said, offered 12,000 
francs.” 

Patrick Donovan was tried at Clonmel Assizes some years since for breaki 
prison; when called on, as usual, to plead in arreat of judgment, Pat said, 
‘* May it plase yer honorable honor, and [’m not half so much to blame as this 
jontleman just behint me” (turning round to one of the turnkeys in the dock.) 
The judge stared and so did the counsel, and the turnkey looked all of a heap, 
when Pat, nothing daunted, proceeded, ‘and may be yer honor, and all the 
other larned counshillors in the big wigs might be anxious, as I persave you 
are, for the rason; did not the under jailor here give us the bolts and bars 
every blessed evening when he took lave us, and did not I just give him the bolt 
only, once, in a way, out of pure respect for the lessons he’d been tachin 
me.”’ Poor Pat, however, could not ‘‘ bar” the penalty of transportation wit 
all his ingenuity. 

Mr. Pearsall’s concert, under the patronage of the Queen Dowager, and seve- 
ral families of the highest eminence, took place at the Town Hall, Birming- 
ham, on Monday evening. The vocalists were—Madame Caradori Allan, Mrs. 
Alfred Shaw, Signor Guubelei, Mr. H. Phillips, and Mr. S. Pearsall. Nothing 
could exceed the cordiality of Mrs. Shaw’s reception. She was applauded to 
the very echo, by an audience of at least 5,000 persons, and was warmly encored 
in several of her pieces. Mr. Pearsall was also well received. Lord Ward oc- 
cupied the president’s chair, in the front of the great gallery. The Earl of 
Dartmouth and Lady Goodricke were also present. 

A Delicate Affair in High Life —A good deal of interest has been excited for 
some days past, by the publication of tae rumors of a “ delicate affair” in high 
life. The ramor is, that a noble Prince has long been attached to the eldest 
daughter of a noble Duke, whose family, on one side, claims certain consangui- 
nity with that of the Sovereign. The result of the mutual passion existing on 
the part of the Prince and the lady, renders an atonement by marriage absolute, 
ly necessary. 

Her ladyship’s situation is, of course, now unable to be any longer concealed ; 
‘and her father has communicated with the Prince's father upon the subject. 
| His Royal Highness immediately assented to the necessity of a union between 
his son and the noble lady; and the Prince himself is anxious to make the re- 
paration which lies in his power. But according to the terms of the Royal 
marriage act, no member of the roya! family can espouse any one without the 
previously obtained consent of the sovereign. 

Were the Prince and the lady in questioa to be united without such consent, 
the marriage would be illegal, and the offspring thereof illegitimate. The Queen 
has, therefore, been applied to, but all attempts to induce her to alter her deci- 
sion are in vain. Nor is this all—the course of the Privy Council must also be 
obtained after a year’s notice, formally given. 

Her Majesty (or her Privy Council), argues thus :—*‘ It is possible my chil- 


| 








and the chevauz d'affaires cannot be expected to resist it. They become ugly | then the Duke of Cambridge. 


dren may die ; then comes the King of Hanover, who is very old; after him, 
Prince George, of Hanover, who 1s very sickly ; next, the Duke of Sussex, and 
Now, if all these events were to happen, the 
Prince alluded to would stand an excellent chance of assuming the sceptre, also 
In this case, a subject becomes the Queen of England, should the Prince at 
present espouse the lady, and such a contingency, however remote and impro- 
bable it may appear, must not be allowed to exist. So, we hear, reasons the 
Queen ; and we should suppose her decision is also backed by the advice of at 
least some of her Ministers and advisers; we say ‘“‘some,’’ because we can 
state upon authority, that the Duke of Wellington is in favor of the union. 
Certain mysterious paragraphs have been circulated fer some days in the pub- 
lic journals, which, as long as they were cunfined to the obscure portion of the 
press, we deemed unworthy of notice ; but as they have been copied into a re- 
spectable evening contemporary, and have also found their way into some of 
the Sunday prints from which more caution and delicacy might have been ex- 
pected, we consider it our duty, involving, as they do, the character and happi- 
ness of a noble family, to give them the most unqualified contradiction, and we 
regret that any of our more respectable brethren should have lent themselves to 
the circulation of so foul a calumny. [Prince George of Cambridge and Lady 


Augusta Somerset. ] 

Turkish Tooth-brushes.—The tooth-brushes of the Turks are well deserving 
of notice. They are not of hogs’ bristles, like ours (the Mussulman abhorring 
everything belongingto that animal as impure,) but of wood—the branch or 
root of a tree that grows in Syria, of a fibrous structure, with a tough, strong, 
reticulated envelope of bark. The fibrous wood is impregnated with a bitter 
gummy matter. For one a portion of the bark about an inch is removed, and 
the decorticated end, after having been soaked in water, is beaten with a mal- 
let ; thus a brush is produced. e daily use of it appears to be equally ser- 
viceable to the gums and teeth, cleaning the one and rendering firm the other. 
The bittter gummy substance probably has a beneficial effect. Another kind 
of wood is also used which is even more esteemed. Its wood has a pungent 
aromatic flavour. The estimation in which both are held by the Turks is very 
great.—Dr. Davy's Ionian Islands, Turkey, 4. 

Honour among Rogues.—On occasion of an insolvent, named George Alty, 
absconding from his bail, it was mentioned in the court as remarkable that, out 
of some thousands of cases, there had. been only one other mstance of such 
dishonourable conduct. 
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4. NEW STORY BY THE AUTHOR OF “ HARRY LORREQUER,” “‘CHARLES O'MALLEY.” 


JACK HINTON, THE GUARDSMAN. 





CHAPTER LV.—THE FOUR-IN-HAND. 

My old friend, save in the deeper browa upon his cheek, and some scars 
from French sabres, was nothing altered from the hour in which we parted : 
the same bold generous temperament, the same blending of recklessness and 
deep feeling, the wild spirit of adventure, and the gentle tenderness of a child 
_were all mixed up in his complex nature, for he was every inch an Irishman. 

While the breast of his uniform glittered with many a cross and decoration, 
he scarcely ever alluded to his own feats in the campaign; nor did he more 
than passingly mention the actions where his own conduct had been most con- 
spicuous. Indeed, there was a reserve in his whole manner, while speaking 
of the peninsular battles, which I soon discovered proceeded from delicacy to- 
wards me, knowing how little I had seen of service from my early imprisonment, 
and fearing lest, in detail of the glorious career of our armies, he might be in- 
flicting fresh wounds on one whose fortune forbade him to share in it. _ 

He often asked me about my father, and seemed to feel deeply the kindness 
he had received from him when in London. Of my mother, too he sometimes 
spoke, but never even alluded to Lady Julia ; and when once | spoke of heras 
the protector of Corny, he fidgetted for a second or two, seemed uneasy and 
uncomfortable, and gave me the impression that he felt sorry to be reduced to 
accept a favour for his servant, where he himself had been treated with coldness 
and distance. ‘ Sy 

Apart from this—and it was a topic we mutually avoided—his spirits were as 
high as ever. Mixing much with the officers of his corps, he was actually be- 
loved by them. He joined in all their schemes of pleasure and amusement, 
with the zest of his own buoyant nature ; and the youngest cornet in the regi- 
ment felt himself the colonel’s inferior in the gaiety of the mess, as much as at 
the head of the squadrons. 

At the end of afew days, I received from Paris the papers necessary to re- 
lieve me from the restraint of my parole, and was concerting with O’Grady the 
steps necessary to be taken to resume my rank in the service, when an incident 
occurred which altered all our plans for the moment, and, by one of those 
strange casualties which so often occur in life, gave a new current to my own 
fate for ever. 

I should mention here, that amid all the rejoicings which ushered in the res- 
toration—amid all the flattery by which the allied armies were received—one 
portion of the royalists maintained a dogged, ungenial spirit towards the men 
by whom their cause had been rendered victorious, and never forgave them the 
honour of reviving a dynasty, to which they themselves had contributed no- 
thing. ‘These were the old militaires of Louis XVIII. : the men who, too proud 
or too good-for-nothing to accept service under the emperor, had lain dormant 
during the glorious career of the French armies, and who now, in their hour of 
defeat and adversity, started into life as the representatives of the military ge- 
nius of the country ;—these men, I say, hated the English with a vindictive 
animosity which the old Napoleonist could not equal. Without the generous 
rivalry of an open foe, they felt themselves humbled by comparison with the 
soldiers, whose weather-beaten faces and shattered limbs bore token of a hun- 
dred battles, and for the very cause, too, for which they themselvés were the 
most interested. This ungenerous spirit found vent for itself in a-thousand 

tty annoyances, which were practised upon our troops in every town and vil- 
. of the north of France ; and every officer whose billet consigned him to 
the house of a royalist soldier, would gladly have exchanged his quarters for 
the companionship of the most inveterate followers of Napoleon. To an in- 
stance of what I have mentioned was owing the incident which I am about to 
relate. 

To relieve the ennui of a French village, the officers of the eighteenth had, 
with wonderful expenditure of skill and labour, succeeded in getting up a four- 
in-hand drag, which, to the astonishment and wonder of the natives, was seen 
daily wending its course through the devious alleys and narrow streets of the 
little town, the roof covered with dashing dragoons, whose laughing faces and 
loud- sounding bugles were all deemed so many direct insults by the ill-con- 
ditioned party I have mentioned. 

The unequivocal evidences of dislike they exhibited to this dashing “ turn 
out” formed, I believe, one of its great attractions to the eighteenth, who never 
omitted an occasion, whatever the state of the weather, to issue forth every 
day, with all the noise and uproar they could muster. 

At last, however, the old commuissaire de police, whose indignation at the pro- 
ceeding knew no bounds, devised an admirable expedient for annoying our fel- 
lows—one which, supported as it was by the law of the country, there was no 
possibility of evading. This was, to demand the passport of every officer who 
passed the “ barriere,” thus necessitating him to get down from the roof of the 
coach, present his papers, and have them carefully conned and scrutinized, their 
visée looked into, and all sorts of questions propounded. 

When it is understood that the only drive led through one or other of these 
barriers, it may be imagined how provoking and vexatious sucha course of 
proceeding became. Representations were made to the mayor ever and anon, 
explaining that the passports once produced, no futher inconvenience should be 
incurred—but all to no purpose. Any one who knows France will acknowledge 
how totally inadequate a common-sense argument isn the decision of a ques- 
tion before a government functionary. The mayor too was a royalist, and the 
matter was decided against us. 

Argument and reason having failed, the gallant eighteenth came to the re- 
solution to try force, and accordingly it was decided that next morning we 
should charge the barriere in full gallop, as it was rightly conjectured that no 
French employé would feel disposed to encounter the rush of a four-in-hand, 
even with the law on his side. 

To render the coup-de-main more brilliant, and perhaps, too, to give an air of 
plausibility to the infraction, four dashing thoroughbred light chesnuts—two of 
the number having never felt a collar in their lives—were harnessed fur the oc- 
casion. A strong force of the wildest spirits of the regiment took their places 
on the roof; and amid a cheer that actually made the street ring, and a tanta- 
rara from the trumpets, the equipage dashed through the town, the leaders 
bounding with the swingle bars every moment over their backs. Away we 
went, the populace flying in terror on every side, and every eye turned towards 
the barriere, where the dignified official stood, in the calm repose of his station, 
as if daring us to transgress his frontier. Already had he stepped forward with 
his accustomed question. The words—‘‘ Messicurs, je vous demande % 
had escaped his lips, when he had barely time to spring into his den, as the fu- 
rious leaders tore past, the pavement crashing beneath their hoofs, and the shouts 
of laughter mingling with the uproar. Having driven for a league or so ata 
slow pace, to breathe our cattle, we turned homewards, rejoicing in the success 
of our scheme,which had fully satisfied our expectations. What was our chagrin, 
however, as we neared the barriere, to discover that a strong force of mounted 
geusdarmes stopped the way, their drawn sabres giving us plainly to understand 
the fate that awaited our horses if we persisted in our plan! What was to be 
done’ To force a passage under the circumstances was only to give an op- 
portunity to the gensdarmerie they were long anxious for—te cut our whole 
equipage in pieces. To yield was the only alternative ; but what an alterna- 
tive '—to be laughed at by the whole town on the very day of our victory ! 

“ T have it !” said O’Grady, whose left arm being wounded, sat on the box 
beside the driver ; “‘I have it, lads. Pull up when they tell you, and deas 
they direct.” 

With some difficulty, the four dashing nags were reined in, as we came up 
to the barriere ; and the commissaire, bursting with passion, appeared at the door 
of the lodge, and directing us to get down 

“* Your passports will avail little on the present occasion,” said he insolent- 
ly, as we pecans our papers ‘‘ Your carriage and horses are confiscated. 
St. Omer has now privilege as a fortified town. The fortresses of France en- 
force a penalty of forty thousand francs——” A burst of laughter from the 
by-standers at our rueful faces prevented us hearing the remainder of the ex- 
planation. Meanwhile, to our horror and disgust, some half dozen gensdarmes, 
with-their long caps and heavy boots, were crawling up the sides of the drag, 
and taking their seats upon the top. Some crept into the interior, and showed 
their grinning faces at the windows ; others mounted into the rumble ; and 
two more aspiring spirits ascended to the box, by one of whom O’Grady was 
rudely ordered to get down, a summons enforced by the commissaire himself 
in a tone of considerable insolence. O’Grady’s face for a minute or two seem- 
ed working with a secret impulse of fun and devilment, which I could not ac- 
= for at such a moment, as he asked, in a voice of much humility— 

7 — monsieur the commissaire require me to come down!” 

“ Instantly *” roared the Frenchman, whose passion was now boiling over. 

In that case, gentlemen, take charge of the team.” So saying, he hand- 
ed the reins to ihe poms gensdarmes, who took them, without well knowing 
why. “ I have only a piece of advice,” continued Phil, as he slowly descend- 
ed the side—‘ Keep a steady hand on the near-side leader, and don’t let the 
bar strike her ; and now, good-bye.” He flourished his four-in-hand whip‘as 
he ben and with one tremendous cut came down on the team, from leader 
to ler, accompan the stroke with a yell there was no mistaking. The 
heavy carriage bounded the earth, as the infuriated cattle broke away at 
full ; @ narrow street and a sharp angle lay straight in front ; but few 
of on the drag waited for the turn : as at every step some bear-skin 
shako shot into the air, followed by a tall figure, whose heavy boots seemed ill 
adapted for flying in. 
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| "The corporal himself had abandoned the reins, and held on manfully by the 
rail of the box. On every side they fell, in every attitude ft ttion’ Rai 2. 
ready the leaders reached the corner, round went the swingle bars, the wheel- 
ers wed, the coach rocked to one side, sprang clean off the pavement, came 
down with a crash, and then fell right over, while the maddened horses, break- 
ing away, dashed through the town, the harness in fragments behind them, and 
the pavement flying at every step. 

e immediate consequence of this affair were some severe bruises, and no 
small discouragement to the gens-darmerie of St. Omer: the remoter ones, an 
appeal from the municipal authorities to the commander-in-chief, by whom the 
matter was referred for examination to the adjutant-general. O'Grady was ac- 
cordingly summoned to Paris, to explain, if he could, his conduct in the matter. 
The order for his appearance there came down at once, and I, having nothing 
to detain me at St. Omer, resolved to accompany my friend for a few days at 
least, before I returned to England. Our arrangements were easily made ; and 
a same night we received the adjutant-general’s letter, we started by post for 

aris. 





CHAPTER LVI.—ST. DENIS. 

We were both suddenly awakened from a sound sleep in the caléche, by the 
loud cracking of the postillion’s whip, the sounds of street noises, and the in- 
creased rattle of the wheels over the unequal pavement. We started up just 
as, turning round in his saddle, and pointing with his long whip to either side 
of him, the fellow called out— 

“Paris, messieurs, Paris! This is Faubourg St. Denis ;—there before 
a lies the Rue St. Denis. Sacristi, the streets are as crowded as at noon- 

ay. 

By this time we had rubbed the sleep from our eyelids and looked about us, 
and truly the scene before us was one to excite all our astonishment. The 
Quartier St. Denis was then in the occupation of the Austrian troops, who were 
not only billetted in the houses, but bivouacked in the open streets—their horses 
picquetted in long files along the pavé, the men asleep around their watchfires, 
or burnishing arms and accoutrements beside them. The white-clad cuirassier 
from the Danube, the active and sinewy Hungarian, the tall and swarthy Croat, 
were all there, mixed up amomg groups of peasant girls coming in to market 
with fowls and eggs. Carts of forage and waggons full of all manner of pro- 
visions were surrounded by groups of soldiers and country people, trading ami- 
cably together, as though the circamstances which had brought them together 
were among the ordinary events of commerce. 

Treading our way slowly through these, we came upon the Jager encamp- 
ment, their dark green uniform and brown carbines giving that air of sombre to 
their appearance, so striking after the steel-clad cuirassier and the bright hel- 
mets of the dragoons. Farther on, around a fountain, were a body of dis- 
mounted dragoons, their tall calpecks and scarlet trowsers bespeaking them Po- 
lish lancers—their small! but beautifully-formed white horses pawed the ground, 
and splashed the water round them, till the dust and foam rose high above them 
But the strangest of all were the tall, gigantic figures, who, stretched alongside 
of their horses, slept in the very middle of the wide street. Lifting their heads 
lazily for a moment, they would gaze on us as we passed, and then lie down 
again to sleep Their red beards hung in masses far down upon their breasts, 
and their loose trowsers of a reddish dye but half concealed boots of undressed 
skin. Their tall lances were piled around them ; but these were not wanting 
to prove that the fierce-looking figures before us were the Cossacks of the Don, 
thus come for many a hundred miles to avenge the slaughter of Borodino and 
the burning of Moscow. As we penetrated farther into the city, the mixture 
of nation and costume became still more remarkable. The erect and soldier- 
like figure of the Prussian—the loose, wild-eyed Tartar—the brown-clad Rus- 
sian, with russet beard and curved sabre—the stalwart Highlander, with nod- 
ding plume and waving tartan—the Bashkir, with naked scimitar—the gorgeous 
hussar of Hungary—the tall and manly form of the English geardsman—pass- 
ed and re-passed before us, adding, by the babel of discordant sound, to the 
wild confusion of the scene. 

It was a strange sight to see the savage soldier from the steppes of Russia 
—the dark-eyed, heavy-browed Gallician—the yellow-haired Saxon—the rude 
native of the Caucasus—who had thus given themselves a “ rendezvous” in 
the very heart of European civilization, wandering about—now stopping to 
admire some magnificent palace, now gazing with greedy wonder at the rich 
display of some jeweller, or the costly and splendid dresses which were ex- 
hibited in the shop windows ; while here and there were gathered groups of 
men whose looks of undiguised hate and malignity were bent unceasingly upon 
the moving mass—their *‘ bourgeots” dress could not conceal that they were 
the old soldiers of the empire—the men of Wagram, of Austerlitz, of Jena, 
and of Wilna—who now witnessed within their own capital the awful retribu- 
tion of their own triumphant aggressions. 

As the morning advanced the crowds increased, and as we approached the 
“Place Carousel,” regiments poured in from every street to the morning pa- 
rade. Among these, the Russian garde—the Bonnets d’or—were conspicuous 
for the splendour of their costume and the soldier-like precision of their move- 
ments; the clash of their brass cymbals, and the wild strains of their martial 
music, adding indescribably to their singular appearance. As the infantry 
drew up in line, we stopped to regard them, when, from the place Louis 
Quinzé, the clear notes of a military band rang out a quick step, and the 
twenty-eighth British marched in to the air of “‘The Young May Moon.” 
O’Grady’s excitement could endure no longer. He jumped up in the caléche, 
and, waving his hat above his head, gave a cheer that rang through the long 
corridor beneath the Louvre. The Irish regiment caught up the cry, and a 
yell as wild as ever rose above the din of battle shook the air. A Cossack 
picquet then cantering up, suddenly halted, and, leaning down upon their 
horses’ manes, seemed to listen : and then dashing spurs into their flanks, made 
the circuit of the place at full gallop, while their ‘‘ Hurra!” burst forth with 
all the wild vehemence of their savage nature. 

“We shall get into some precious scrape with all this,” said O'Grady, as 
overcome with laughing, he fell back into the caléche. 

Such was my own opinion; so, telling the postillion to turn short into the 
next street, we hurried away unperceived, and drove, with all the speed we 
could muster, for the Rue St. Honoré. The Hotel de la Paix fortunately had 
room for us ; and, ordering our breakfasts, we adjourned to dress, each re- 
solving to make the most of his few hours at Paris. 

I had just reached the breakfast-room, and was conning over the morning 
papers, when O'Grady entered, in full uniform, his face radiant with pleasure, 
and the same easy, jaunty swagger in his walk as on the first day I met him. 

“‘ When do you expect to have your audience, Phil !” said I. 

“T have had it, my boy. It’s all over, finished, completed. Never was 
any thing so successful. I talked over the old adjutant in such a strain, that, 
instead of dreaming about a court martial on us, the worthy man is seriously 
bent on our obtaining compensation for the loss of the drag. He looked some- 
what serious when I entered ; but when once I made him laugh, the game 
was my own. I wish you saw him wiping his clear old eyes as I described 
the covey of gensdarmes taking the air. However, the main point is—the re- 
giment is to be moved up to Paris, the commissaire is to receive a reprimand, 
our claim for some ten thousand francs is to be considered, and I am to dine 
with the adjutant to-day, and tell the story after dinner.” 

“Do you know, Phil, [have a theory, that an Irishman never begins to 

prosper but just at the moment than any one else would surely be ruined.” 

“Don’t make a theory of it, Jack, for it may turn out unlucky. But the 

practice is pretty much what you represent it. Fortune never treats people 

so well as when they don’t care a fig about her. She’s exactly like a lady pa- 

troness—confoundedly impertinent, if you'll bear it; but all smiles if you 

won’t. Have you ever met Tom Burke—' Burke of ours,’ as they called him, 

I believe, in half the regiments in the service !” 

‘No ; never.” 

“Well, the loss is yours. Tom’s a fine fellow in his way ; and if you could 

get him to tell you his story—or rather one of his stories, for his life is a suc- 

cession of them—perhaps you would find that this same theory of yours has 

some foundation. We’ll pick him up one of these days, and I'll introduce 

you But now, Jack, I have a piece of news for you. What do you think of 

it, my lad !—Lady Charlotte Hinton’s at Paris.” 

‘“*My mother here! Is it possible ?” 

“Yes. Her ladyship resides No. 4, Place Véendomme, opposite the Hotel 

de Londres. There’s accuracy for you.” 

“* And who is with her? My father ?” 

‘“‘No. The general is expected ina few days. Lady Julia, I believe, is 

her only companion.” 

There was a kind of reserve suddenly in his manner as he mentioned this 

name, which made us both pause for a few seconds. 

At length O’Grady broke the awkwardness of the silence by saying, in his 

usual laughing way— 

“I contrived to pick up all the gossip of Paris in half an hour. The town 

is full of English—and such English too !—the Cossacks are civilized people, 

of quiet, retiring habits, compared to them. I verily believe the French are 

more frightened by our conviviality than ever they were by the bayonets of 

_ allies. I’m dying to hear your lady mother’s account of every thing 
ere.” 

‘* What say you, then, if you come along with me! I’m becoming very im- 

patient to see my people once more. Julia will, I’m certain, be very amu- 

sing. 

“Ah! and I have a debt of gratitude in that quarter,” said O'Grady, hesi- 





tatingly. ‘Lady Julia was so very kind as to extend her protection to that 
old vil in, Corny. I cannot for the life of me understand how she endured 
him ” 
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“ As to that,” said [—* Julia has a taste for character - 
Chevalier Delany's eccentricity would pain her. So en not even the 
“« Did I tell you that De Vere is here?” said O'Grady. : 
“ No; not with my friends, I trust ?” 
“On the contrary, ascertained that he does not Visit at Lady Charlotte’ 
He ia attached to Lord Catheart’s embassy ; he’s very little in society. 
ociet 
rarely to be seen but at the salon, where he plays tremendously high-” and 
every night, but re-appears each day with a replenished pocket. Batt’ loses 
to know the secret of all this, and many other matters, ere long So — 
” * 0 Now le: 
us proceed. ™ 
CHAPTER LVII.—PaRis IN 1814. 

If the strange medley of every nation and costume which we beheld on en. 
tering Paris surprised us, how much greater was our astonishment when, hay. 
finished a hurried breakfast, we issued forth into the crowded streets, ‘Ee 
were assembled, among the soldiers of every country, visitors from al]. a = 
Europe, attracted by the novel spectacle thus presented to them : ai na . 
to participate in the pleasures of a capital whose rejoicings, so far from be e 
checked by the sad reverse of fortune, were now at the highest pitch ; an , m 
city much more resembled the gay resort of an elated people than ine a 
cupied by the troops of conquering enemies. The old soldier of the ta o 
alone grieved in the midst of this general joy ; withthe downfall of Na _— 
died his every hope. The spirit of conquest, by which for so many ao 
army had been intoxicated, was annihilated by the one line that signed x 
treaty of Fontainbleau ; and thus among the gay and laughing groups be 
hurried onward, might now and then be seen some veteran of the old Pee 
scowling with contemptuous look upon that fickle populace, as eager to ¢¢| , 
brate the downfall as ever they had been to greet the glory of their nation ' 

Nothing more strikingly marked the incongruous host that filled the city 
than the different guards of honour which were mounted at the several hotel, 
where officers and generals of distinction resided. At this time the regulation 
was not established which prevailed somewhat later, and gave to the different 
armies of the allies the duty of mounting all the guards in rotation : and now 
at one door might be seen the tall cuirassier of Austria, his white cloak {4lling 
in heavy folds over the flank and haunches of his coal black horse, looking like 
some Templar of old; at another the plumed bonnet of a Highlander flutteres 
in the breeze, as some hardy mountaineer paced to and fro; his grey eye mal 
stern look unmoved by the eager and prying gaze of the crowd that stopped to 
look upon so strange and singular a costume ; here was the impatient schimme 
of some Hungarian hussar pawing the ground with restless eagerness, as hy 
gay dolman slashed with gold glittered in the sun. The jager from Bohemi,— 
the deadly marksman with the long rifle; the savage Tartar of the Ukraine 
devouriug his meal on his guard, and turning his dark suspicious eye aroyyg 
him, lest every passer-by might mean some treachery—all denoted that some 
representative of their country dwelt within, while every now and then the 
clank of a musket would be heard, as a heavy porte cochere opened to permi 
the passage of an equipage as strange and as characteristic as the guard him- 
self. Here would issue the heavy ‘“‘ waggon” of some German pmnce, with 
emblazoned panels and scarlet hammer-cloth; the horses as fat and lethargic 
as the smoking and moustached figure they were drawing ; there was the low 
droschki of a Russian—three horses abreast—their harness tinkling with brass 
bells as the spirited animals plunged and curvetted along; the quiet and ele. 
gant-looking pheton of English build, with its perfection of appointment, rolled 
along with its deep woody sound beside the quaint, old-fashioned caleche of 
Northern Germany, above whose cumbrous side-panels the heads of the pas. 
sengers were visible only : nor were the horsemen less dissimilar—the stately 
Prussian, with his heel aplomb beneath his elbow ; the Cossack, with short 
stirrups, crouched upon his horse’s mane ; the English horse artilieryman pow- 
dering along with massive accoutrements and gigantic steed ; the Polish light 
cavalry soldier, standing high in his stirrups, and turning his restless eye on 
every side—were all subjects for our curiosity and wonder. 

The novelty of the spectacle seemed, however to have greatly wor off for 


the Parisians, who rarely noticed the strange and uncouth figures that every 
moment passed before their eyes, and now talked away as unconcernedly amid 
the scene of tumult and confusion, as though nothing new or remarkable was 
going on about them ; their very indifference and insouwciance one of the strang- 
est sights we witnessed. 

Our progress, which at the first was a slow one, ceased entirely at \ne cor- 


ner of the palace, where a considerable crowd was now collected. Aithough 
we asked of the by-standers, no one could tell what was going forward; bu! 
the incessant roars of laughter showed that something droil or ridiculous had 
occurred. O'Grady, whose taste in such matters would suffer no dewial, e- 
bowed his way through the mob, I following as well as I was able. When we 
reached the first rank of the spectators, we certainly needed no explanation ot 
the circumstances to make us join in the mirth about us. . 

It was a single combat of a very remarkable description. A tai Cossack, 
with along red beard now waving wildly on every side, was endeavouring to 
recover his mutcka cap froma little decrepid old fellow, from whom he hac 
stolena basket of eggs. The eggs were all broken on the ground ; and te 
little man danced among them like an infuriated fiend, flourishing 4 stick ai 
the while in the most fearful fashion. The Cossack, whose hand at every mo- 
ment sought the naked knife that was stuck in his girdie, was obliged to re- 
linquish his weapon by the groans of the mob, who unequivocally showed that 


they would not permit foul play ; and being thus unarmed, could make nothing 
of an adversary whose contemptible appearance caused all the ridicule « ihe 
scene. Meanwdile the little fellow, his clothes in rags, and his head sul 


mounted by a red Cossack muctcha, capered about like nothing human, utter- 
ing the most frightful sounds of rage and passion. At length, in a paroxysi 
of fury, he dealt the tall Cossack arap over the temples which made im ree 
again. Scarcely had the blow descended, when, stung by the msult anc the 
jeers of the mob, the enraged savage grasped his knife. With one spring Be 
pounced upon the little man ; but as he did so,a strong hand irom belie sel’ 
| ed him by the collar, and with one tremendous jerk hurled him back upoa Ws 
| crowd, where he fell stunned and senseless. 2 
| I had only time to perceive that it was O'Grady who had come to te - 
cue, when the old fellow, turning fully round, looked up in his face, and, with- 





| out evincing any emotion of surprise, or wonder, or even of gratitude, croak 
}ed out— —_ 
“‘ And it’s standin’ looking on ye war all the time, and I fighting my 
out! Ugh! bad luck to sarvice! look at my coat and small clothes - ek he 


may laugh, ye grinning bastes as ye are, and a basket of fresh eggs ™ 
_reens, and this Friday !” ——— 
| The convulsions of laughter which this apparition and the speec on" 
prevented our hearing more. The mob, too, without understanding @"°"" 
were fully sensible of the absurdity of the scene, and a perfect chorus 0! s" 
ter rang through the street. ; 

“ And my elegant beaver—see it now !”’ said Corny—for we hop 4 
| der recognises him—as he endeavoured toempty the batter from his 10a os 
| and restore it toshape. ‘Ugh! the haythens—the Turks ! See — oy A 
| Phil, it’s warning I’m giving you this minit—here, where I stand. © - 

divil Ah ! if ye dare, ye eternal robber!” This elegant ae ne 
directed to the poor Cossack, who, having regained his feet, was skuis!5 
| from the field, throwing as he went a lingering look at his red cap, WC) 
| Delany still wore asa spoil of his victory. those all” 
| Wenow made our way through the crowd, followed by Corny, peor ua 
gry looks on every side elicited peals of laughter ; and thus accompan” iy 
| approached the massive porte cochére of a large hotel in the Place iy “latte 
where a “ Swiss,” in full costume of porter, informed us that Lady (44 
Hinton resided. 

While I endeavoured to pass on, he interposed his burly pers0! 
ing me, in very short. phrase, that her ladyship did not receive b 
o’clock. ——— 

“ Arrah, hould your prate,” cried Corny ; “sure it’s the woman s a een 
talking to.—Two pair of stairs to your left hand, and the first doore een 1. 
sage.—Look at the crowd there, the lazy crathurs ! that has nothing " ale 
do than follow a respectable man. Be off! Bad luck toyez- ye a , 
crying over the disgrace ye’re in. Be the light that shines! but you ‘ es 
it well.” . ° i safety 

Leaving Corny to his oration before the mob, of which, happily !of ~ men 
of his skin, they did not comprehend one word, I took the direction 4 ches’s 
tioned, and soon found out the door, on which a visiting card with my mot 
name was fastened. | with 

We were now introduced into a large and splendidly -furnished ee is 
all that lightness and elegance of decoration which in a foreign oe look ol 
the compensation—a poor one sometimes—for the more comfortad “ aij the 
our English houses ; the room was empty, but the morning papers poe gning 
new publications of the day were scattered about with profusion ; “oo had 
my friend for a short time to these, I followed the femme de cheaere, © ott 
already brought in my card to my mother, to her ladyship’s ne a 
The door was opened noiselessly by the maid, who whispered = ee 
gentle “let him come in” followed, and I entered. My —_ Nead. AP 
before a glass, under the hands of acoiffeur, and dared not turn see "| dutiful 
[ approached she reached me her hand, however, which having § wr she, # 
ly, [drew my chair and sat down beside her. “ My dear at d down het 
her eyes turned towards me, and a tear fell from the lid, and tric b . words, te 
cheek. In spite of the unnatural coldness of such a meeting, ‘8° heart, a0 
accents, and the look that accompanied them, came home to a i. Having 
was glad to hide my emotion by again pressing my lips to her to was impera- 
kindly informed me that the ceremony she was then submitting 
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: led up, every moment of it, from eight in the morn- 
a pe Empont Alexander himself couldn’t obtain his 
ay eeded to give some details of my fa- 
hich I could learn that the change in his circumstances had never 
wpe, DY rs own to her, and that she had gone on since we met in her old ca- 
yeen made “ ance and expense—the indulgence of which, and the cares of 
wor of rv health, had given her abundant occupation. 
yer ove ed at her beautiful features and delicately fair complexion, upon 
As! loo had scarcely laid a touch, I sighed to think at what a frightful sa- 
wich ~ eling, of duty, and of happiness too, such loveliness had been pur- 
ice of if the fine pencilling of that brow had-never known a wrinkle, the 
uae”) never throbbed to one high or holy thought ; if the smile sat easily 
» i¢ was the habitual garb of fashionable captivation, and not the indi- 
aie Pe kind thought or one affectionate feeling ; I felt shocked, too, that 
bos criticise my mother ; but, in truth, for a minute or two I forgot 





that his 

‘ leven att 
ew if he wished for 
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per eve 


pase’. 
part had 


owas suc. 
a” ‘snd Julia,” said J at length, “‘ what of her ?” 


. Very handsome indeed—strikingly so. Beulwitz, the emperor’s aid-de- 
_ admires her immensely. Iam sincerely glad that you are come, dear 
"You know that Julia’s fortune has all been saved ; but of that another 
vn the first point now is to secure youa ticket for this ball, and how to do 
Te sure I know not.” ? 

"My dear mother, believe me, I have not the slightest desire 

‘How very unkind you are, to think we could separate from you after such 
 abgence ;—besides, Julia would be seriously offended, and I think with 
7a o put the ticket—let’s consider about that. Dejoncourt, is it true that 
»puncess de Nassau was refused a card for the ball egies , 

". Oui, mi adi. The king of Prussia has sent her one of his, and is to take 

.. and Madame la Duchess de St. Bieve isso angry at being left out, that 
je tried to get Up an alarm of conspiracy inthe faubourg, to prevent the so- 
eigns from going. 

“« Bat they will go, surely—won't they?” 

-4h, to be sure. Pardieu, they would say to-morrow that they had been 
ved too, if they didn’t appear.” 

What are we to do?”’ said her ladyship with energy. ‘‘ Grammont can be 
,use here ; for unfortunately these people are not French.” 
What, then 7” said I: ‘it issome of the crowned heads who are the en- 


cB 





'] 
srainer 


iS - 
"Oh, no; indeed I don’t know who they are ; nor do I know any one who 

The only fact of importance is, that this is their third fete : the two 
were the most brilliant things ever given in Paris—that the Emperor of 
Qygsia always dances there—the King of Prussia makes his whist party—that 
diycher takes the head of one of the supper-tables—and, in a word, Talleyrard 
melt hasemployed more diplomacy to secure an extra ticket, than he has 
siendispensed in carving out a new monarchy. 


ite 


\{y mother handed me a splendidly embossed card as she spoke, upon which, 
jetersof pale burnished gold, were inscribed the following words—* Ma- 
‘ane de Roni, née Cassidy de Kilmainham, prie honneur,” &c. A burst of 


ayouter at the absurdity of the title stopped my reading further. 
“i She’s an Italian, possibly,’’ said my mother. 

«[ should think not,” I replied ; ** the ‘née Cassidy de Kilmainham’ smacks 
f something nearer home—what think you of Ireland ?” 

«freland ! Are these people Irish?” said she, staring with horror at the 
chought. "I trust, my dear John, you would not think proper to jest on such 
asubject.”” 

‘My dear mother, I never heard of them before ; the only thing that strikes 
gestue name. Cassidy is assuredly more Milesian than Roman.” 

“But she has birth—that’s certain,” replied my mother proudly. 

Not caring to argue the point which, afterall, resolved itself into the question 
jat the lady was the child of somebody, and that somebody was called ‘“‘ Cas- 
iy,’ [began to meditate on the singularity of such a phaze in life as the en: 
eainer of sovereigns, kaisars, kings, princes, archdukes, and ambassadors, 
wing a person utterly unknown. 

«But here’s Grammont,”’ said my mother, as a gentle tap was heard at the 
yor, and the coant entered ; the only change in his appearance since J saw him 
ang the addition of another cordon to his blue coat, and a certain springiness 
sbis walk, which I afterwards remarked as common among all the returned 
migrés at the restoration. 

Que diable faut il faire,” said the count entering, ‘‘ with this Madame de 
ni '—she refuses all the world. Ah, Jack, mon cher, how do you do '—safe 
ad sound from all the perils of these terrible French, that cut you all to pieces 
sthe Peninsula. But only think, mi/adi, no card for la Duchesse de Tavanne ; 
\adame de Givry left out. Sacriste ! I hope there is nothing against ce pauvre 
hu de Prusse.”’ 

‘Well, and here is John,” said my mother ; ‘“‘ what are we to do about 


My renewed disclosure of any wish in the matter was cut short by a look of 
enoof, and [ waited the whole discussion with patience. 

‘Never was there sucha difficulty,” said the count musing. “ There is 
wtainly nothing to be done through the worthy husband of madame. Dejon- 
wurt and two or three more gave hima diner en gourmande at Very’s, to se- 
wee him; and after his fifth flask of champagne he frankly confessed he was 
wry he could not return their civilities as he wished. ‘I°ll entertain you here, 
ainave Blucher and Platoff, Fouche, and any one else you like to meet you. 

atroduce you to old Prussia and the Czar whenever you please; you 
wil have permission to shoot at Fontainbleau any day you mention ; but as 
i Madame de Romi, she is devilish exclusive ; I really cannot manage that for 


‘| wish you could prevail on yourself to be serious,”’ said my mother. in 
wise pleased with the jocular spirit the count’s anecdote had excited ;—“‘ but 
we is Julia—-what does she advise ?” 

4smy mother spoke, the door opened, and my cousin appeared. Her 
ure had more of the roundness of womanhood, and her face, though paler, 
ns fuller, and its expression had assumed a more decided character than when 
ist saw her. Her winning smile and her graceful carriage were all unchang- 
“; and her low soft voice never struck me as more fascinating than when she 
out her hand and said— 

“My dear cousin! how happy it makes me to see you again !” 

er dark blue eyes were tearful as she spoke, and her lip—that haughty lip 
~embled. A strange wild thrill crept through my heart as I pressed her 
wd within both of mine—a vague feeling which [ dared not suffer to dwell in 
wy mind, and yet feared lest when it should depart that I had lost my chance 

i tappiness. Yes! there are times when aman, without the admixture of 
“) coxcombry in the feeling—without a particle of vamity—nay, with a deep 
tase of his own unworthiness, can ask himself—Does this woman like me ! 
‘ad at such moments, if his own heart give not the ready answer, it were far 
‘Her that he sought not the reply from his reason. 

was only when my mother asked, for the second time, what was tobe done 
“out John’s ticket, that Julia seemed aware of the question, a slight—a very 
“gat carving of her lip showing the while the sense she entertained of such 
“inquiry, after long years of separation ; and at last, as if unable to repress 
“e indignation of the moment, she said abruptly— 

“But of course, as we shall not think of going to night——’ 

“We not go! Eh, pardiew! why not?” said the count. 

. “The colonel below stairs begs to say that he will call somewhat later,” said 
“ Jemme-de-chambre at this juncture. 

“The colonel! Whom does she mean ?” 

“Ob, ny friend O’Grady. Poor fellow! I have been forgetting him all this 

"ue, So allow me to join him, and we'll wait for your appearance in the 
“awing-room.”” 

“I temember him perfectly,’ said my mother ; “an agreeable person, I 


- So take Julia andthe count with you, and I'll follow as soon as I 


9 


, 


*ulia blushed deeply, and as suddenly grew pale again, as my mother spoke. 
‘ew that she had always treated my friend with hauteur and reserve,without 
;. ‘Ssignable reason, and had long determined that when an opportunity arose, 
a endeavour to get rid of he unjust impression she had somehow con- 
we ol my warmest, truest friend. This was not, however, the time for 
epratlens § and I merely said, as I offered my arm— 
Taba hid re has been badly wounded ; but | think he’s now getting on 
R said — in reply, but the words were lost in the noise of de- 
fin ie the stairs. Just as we reached the landing, I caught a pee of my 
Sac  aung from the porte cochére, and only in time to call him by his 
Holloa, Phil! Don’t go away.” 
pte turned back towards the drawing-room, he cried out— 
0 i this instant, Jack, I remembered how very awkward it was of me 
Wert with you at this hour. You have, of course, so much to say and 
“alter your absence—” js 
rth ber Se of my fair cousin cut short his speech, as she stood near the door 
hs own _ out to receive him. As O'Grady took her taper finger withia 
me:'b ere was an air of cold distance in his manner that actually offend- 
tines, tite deeply, he said a few brief words in a tone of gravity and 
band wit ‘te unusual with him ; and then, turning to Grammont, shook his 
tlance at I, warmth and cordiality most markedly different. I only dared to 
ulia, but as I did so I could mark an angers of haughty displea- 


"ure that : : 
twas i. ean == brow, while her heightened colour made her turn away 
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I was myself ‘so much annoyed by the manner in which O’Grady had receiv- 
ed advances which I had never seen made to any one before, that I was silent. 
Even Grammont saw the awkwardness of all parties so much in need of 
his intervention, that he at once opened the whole negociation of the ball to 
18) Grady, describing with a Frenchman’s volubility and sarcasm the stratagems 
and devices which were employed to obtain invitations—the tnumph of the suc- 
cessful, the despairing malice of the unfortunate—heightening his narrative by 
the mystery of the fair hostess, who—herself unkiown, unheard of till now— 
was at this moment at the pinnacle of fashion, dictating the laws and dis- 
tributiag the honours of the beau monde to the greatest sovereigns of Eu- 
rope. 

“‘ She is very beautiful, no doubt !” asked O'Grady. 

‘* Qui—pas mal,” said Grammont, with that all-explaining shrug of the 
shoulders by which a foreigner conveys so much. 

“* Very rich, perhaps ?” 

_* Millionaire!” said the Frenchman, in a tone of exultation that bespoke 
his full acquiescence in that surmise at least. 

‘* And her rank 2” 

‘“‘Ah! Idon’t read riddles. All I know is, her house is the best thing at 
Paris ; she has secured old Cambacere’s chef de cwisine ; has bought up the 
groom of the chambers of the ex-emperor; keeps an estafette going on the 
Strasbourg road for patés de fois gras ; and is on such terms with the sove- 
it that she has their private bands to play at all her parties. Que vou- 
ez vous |” 

“ Nothing more, indeed !” said O’Grady, laughing. ‘Such admirable su- 
premacy in the world of don ton it would be rank heresy to question farther, 
and I no longer wonder at the active canvass for the invitations.” 

“ Out, parbleu !” said the Frenchman gaily. ‘‘ If Monsieur the Compte d’Ar- 
tois does not exert himself, people -wvill be more proud of a ticket to those balls 
than of the Croix de St. Louis. For my own part, I think of wearing mine 
over the cordon.” 

As he spoke, he flourished his card of invitation in the air, and displayed it 
in his bosom. , 

Te Madame de Roni, née Cassidy de Kilmainham,” said O'Grady, bursting 
a a perfect roar of laughing. ‘ This is glorious, Jack. Did you see 
this ?”” 

** See—eh 7—to be sure ; and what then?” 

But O’Grady’s mirth had burst all bognds, and he sat back in an arm-chair 
laughing immoderately. To all our questions he could give no other reply than 
renewed bursts of merriment, which, however enjoyed by himself, were very 
provoking to us. 

‘‘ He knows her,” whispered Grammont in my ear; ‘be assured he knows 
madame.” 

‘* Jack, where shall we meet in half an hour?” said Phil at length, jumping 
up and wiping his eyes. 

‘* Here, if you like,” said I: “I shall not leave this till you return.” 

‘Be it so,” said he ; and then with a bow to my cousin and an easy nod to 
Grammont, O’Grady took his hat and departed. 

_ Grammont now looked at his watch, and remembering some half-dozen very 
important appointments, took his leave also, leaving me once more, after so long 
an interval, ete d tete with Julia. 

There were so many things to talk over since we had met, so many remini- 
scences which each moment called up, that I never thought of the hours as 
they ran over; and it was only by Lady Charlotte’s appearance in the draw- 
ing-room that we were apprized it was already past four o’clock, and that the 
tide of her morning visitors would now set in and break up all hopes of contin- 
uing our colloquy. 

‘** Where is your friend?’ said my mother, as she carried her eyes languidly 
round the spacious apartment. 

‘*Gone some hours ago: but he promised to take me up here. We shall 
see him soon, I suspect.” 

‘* Colonel O’Grady,” said a servant ; and my cousin had just time to leave 
the room by one door, as he entered by another. 

Advancing to my mother with a manner of respectful ease which he possess- 
ed in perfection, O’Grady contrived in a few brief words to resume the ground 
he had formerly occupied in her acquaintance, throwing out as he went an 
occasional compliment to her looks, so naturally and unaffectedly done as not 
toneed acknowledgment or reply, but yet with sufficient empressement to show 
interest. 

‘“‘T have heard since my arrival that you were interested about this ball, and 
took the opportunity to secure you some tickets, which though late, some of 
y our friends may care for.” 

He presented my mother as _ he spoke with several blank cards of invitation, 
who, as she took them, could not conceal her astonishment, nor repress the look 
of curiosity, which she could scarcely repel in words, as to how he had ac- 
complished a task the highest people in Paris had failed in. I saw what was 
passing in her mind, and immediately said— 

“My mother would like to know your secret about these same tickets, 
O’Grady, for they have been a perfect subject of contention the last three 
weeks here.” 

‘“‘ Herladyship must excuse me—at least for the present—if I have one se- 
cret I cannot communicate to her,” said O’Grady smiling. ‘Let me only as- 
sure her, no one shall know it before she herself does.” 

** And there is a secret?” said Lady Charlotte eagerly. 

“ Yes, there is a secret,” replied O'Grady with a mosl ludicrous gravity of 
tone. 

** Well, at least we have profited by it, and so we may wait in patience. 
Your friend O’Grady will give us the pleasure of his company at dinner, I 
hope,”’ continued my mother with her most winning smile. 

O'Grady declined, having already accepted the invitation of the adjutant-ge- 
neral, but begged he might be permitted to join our party at the ball ; which 
being graciously acceded to by my mother, we both made our bows and saun 
tered out to see more of the sights of Paris. » 

*« Come, Phil,” said I, when we were once more alone, ‘‘ what is the secret ? 
Who is Madame de Roni!” 

‘** Not even to you, Jack,’’ was his answer, and we walked on in silence. 


A COURT SCENE IN GEORGIA. 











BY JUDGE CHARLTON, OF SAVANNAH. 








‘*‘ A friend of mine has recertly returned from an excursion into the 
circuit of this State. He tells me that, while in the county of , he strayed 
into the court-house, and was present at the arraignment of a man by the name 
of Henry Day, who was charged with attempting to kill his wife. Day was a 
pale little man; and the wife, who was present, was a perfect behemoth. The 
indictment being read, the prisoner was asked to say whether he was ‘ guilty, 
or not guilty.” He answered: “ There ’s a mighty chance of lawyers’ lies in 
the papers ; but some part is true. I did strike the old lady; but she fi¢ me 
powerfully first. She can swear equal to a little of any thing, and her kicks are 
awful. I reckon what you say about the devil moving me is pretty tolerably 
correct, seeing as how she moved me. I have told you all I know "bout the 
circumstance, Mister. I gin Squire Jones there a five-dollar bill, and I allow 
he’ll talk it out for me.’ *Squire Jones thereupon rose, and said he had a law 
point to raise in this case, which he thought conclusive. It was an established 
rule of law, that man and wife were but one; and he should like to know if a man 
could be punished for whipping himself; he should be glad to hear what the 
solicitor-general could say to that. The soliciior-general answered, that he 
thought his brother Jones had carried the maxim a trifle too far; men had often 
been punished for beating their wives. If a man should kill his wife, it would 
not be suicide. Here ’Squire Jones interposed, and defied the solicitor-general 
to produce an authority to that effect. The solicitor-general looked over 
‘Greene and Lumpkin’s Georgia Justice ’ for some minutes, and then observed 
that he could not find the authority just then, but he was sure be had seen the 
principle somewhere ; and he called on the judge to sustain him. In the en- 
thusiasm of counsel on this point, they forget to offer any evidence as to the 
guilt or innocence of Day in the premises. The judge, being likewise oblivious 
of this fact, proceeded to charge the jury. He told them that man aud wife 
were one and were fwo. If the wife ran indebt, or abused a neighbor, or 
knocked down and dragged out a fellow-citizen, the man and wife were one. 
If the husband did any of these things, then mau and wife were two. He re- 
marked that, in either event, the man was equally bound to suffer; and there- 
fore, come at it as they would, Day was undoubtedly guilty. He said he would 
not decide the question, whether if a man kill his wife it was murder or suicide. 
He was not prepared to express an opiaion upon that point ; it was a very deli- 
cate one, and he had no idea of committing himself. (Some one in the room 
here observed that he was mighty fond of committing others.) He then called 
up the bailiff, a tremendous-looking cracker, wearing a broad: brim white hat 
with crape, (I never saw a man south of latitude thirty-three that did not wear 
a white hat with crape,) and proceeded to admonishh him that the jury were 
very much in the habit of coming in drunk with their verdicts, and that if it 
happened in this case, he would discharge the prisoner, aud put his punishment 
upon him. The bailiff, giving a significant glance at the judge, replied, that 
other people beside the jury came into court drunk ; that some people thought 
other people drunk, when some people were drunk themselves ! the jury then 
retired, and so did my friend. The next day he returned and found matters in 
statu quo, except that Day end his wife had made up, and were discussing to- 
gether the merits of a cold fowl and a quart of beer, and now and then inter- 








changing kisses, despite the frowns and becks of the officers. The judge, clerk, 








and sheriff had been up all night, and looked wolfish ; and the bailiff was seated 
on his white hat at the door of the jury-room, and his countenance indicated 
that he had swallowed the concentrated venom of a thousand wild-cats. The 
most awful curses, oaths, and sounds proceeded from the jury room ; some were 
roaring like lions, some crying*like children, mewing like cats, neighing like 
horses, ete. At last, a short consuliation was held at the door of the jury- 
room, between the foreman and the bailiff; whereupon, the latter, putting his 
hat one-sided on his head, came into the court-room, and addressed the j 

thus: ‘ Mister, Tom Jakes says the jury can’t agree about this here man; and 
if you keep him (that is, Tom Jakes) without grog any more, he’ll lick you on 
sight.’ The judge appealed to the bar if this was not a contempt of court ; and 
‘Greene and Lumpkin’s Georgia Justice ’ having been consulted, it was finally 
decided that, as it was a threat addressed to the judge as a private individual, 
and was to whip him ‘on sight’ and not on the bench, it was not, under the free, 
enlightened, and democratic principles of Georgia legislatioa, a contempt of 
court. This being settled, the judge directed the bailiff to say to Tom Jakes, 
the foreman, that ‘ the jury should agree, if they stayed there through eternity.’ 
The bailiff retired, and so did my friend ; but he gives it as his opinion, from 


the frame of mind in which he left all parties, that the jurors and bailiffs are 
still there.” 





LETTER FROM UNDER A BRIDGE. 


BY N. P. WILLIS, 


TO THE UNKNOWN PURCHASER AND NEXT OCCUPANT OF GLENMAR ¥ 








Sir,—lIn selling you the dew and sunshine ordained to fall hereafter on this 
bright spot of earth—the waters on their way to this sparkling book—the tints 
mixed forthe flowers of that enamelled meadow, and the songs bidden to be 
sung in coming summers by the feathery builders in Glenmary, I know not 
whether to wonder more at the omnipotence uf money, or at my own imperti+ 
nent audacity toward Nature. How can you buy the right to exclude at will 
every other creature made in God’s image from sitting by this brook, treading 
on that carpet of flowers, or lying listening to the birds in the shade of these 
glorious trees—how I can sell it you, is a mystery not understood by the Indian, 
and dark, I must say, to me. ‘ 

‘‘ Lord of the soil,” is a title which conveys your privileges but poorly. You 
are master of waters flowing at this moment, perhaps, in a river of Judea, or 
floating in clouds over some spicy island of the tropics, bound hither after many 
changes. There are lilies and vio'ets ordered for you in millions, acres of sun- 
shine in daily instalments, and dew nightly'in proportion. There are throats to 
be tuned with song, and wings to be painted with red and gold, blue and yellow; 
thousands of them, and all tributaries to you. Your corn is ordered to be 
sheathed in silk, and lifted high to the sun. Your grain is to be duly bearded 
and stemmed. There is perfume distilling for your clover, and juices fur your 
grasses, and fruits ; ice will be here for your wine, shade for your refreshment 
at noon, breezes and showers and snow-flakes ; all in their season, and al! ‘‘ deed- 
ed” to you for forty dollars the acre! Gods! what a copyhold of property for a 
fallen world ! . 

Mine has been but a short lease of this lovely and well-endowed domain (the 
duration of a smile of fortune, five years, scarce longer than a five act play ;) 
but as in a play we sometimes live through a life, it seems to me that I have 
lived a life at Glenmary. Allow me this, and then you must allow me the pri- 
vilege of those who, at the close of life, leave something behind them ; that of 
writing out my will. Though I depart this lite, I would fain, like others, ex- 
tend my ghostly hand into the future, and if wings are to be borrowed or stolen 
where [ go, you may rely on my hovering around and haunting you, in visitation 
not restricted by cock-crowing. 

Trying to look at Glenmary through your eyes, sir, I see too plainly that I 
have not shaped my ways as if expecting a successor in my lifetime. I did not, 
Tam free to own. I thought to have shuffled off my mortal coil tranqui!ly herer; 
flitting at last in company with some troop of my autumn leaves, or some bevy 
of spring blossoms, or with the snow in the thaw ; my tenants at my back, asa 
landlord may say. I have counted on a life interest in the trees, trimming them 
accordingly ; and in the squirrels and birds, encouraging them to chatter and 
build and fear nothing; no guns permitted on the premises.* I have had my 
will of this beautiful stream. I have carved the wouds into a shape of my 
liking. I have propagated the despised sumach and the persecuted hemlock 
and * pizen laurel.” And ‘*no end to the weeds dug up and set out again,” as 
one of my neighbors delivers himself. Ihave built a bridge over Glenmary 
brook which the town looks to have kept up by “ the place,” and we have plied 
free ferry vver the river, [ and my man Tom, till the neighbors, from daily 
saving of the two miles round, have got the trick of it. And betwixt the afore- 
said Glenmary brook and a certain mouldy and plebeian gutter formerly permit- 
ted to join company with, and pollute it, I have procured a divorce at much 
trouble and pains, a guardian duty entailed of course on my successor. 

First of all, sir, let me plead for the old trees of Glenmary! Ah! those 
friendly old trees! The cottage stands belted in with them, a thousand visible 
from the door, and of s'ems and branches worthy of the great valley of the Sus- 
quehannah. For how much music, played without thanks, am I indebted to those 
leaf-organs of changing tune? for how many whisperings of thought breathed 
like oracles into my ear? for how many new shapes of beauty moulded in the 
leaves by the wind? for how much companionship, solace and welcome! Stead- 
fast and constant is the character of such friends. God be praised for their 
staid welcome and sweet fidelity! If I love them better than some things hu- 
man, it is no fault of the ambitiousness in the trees. They stand where they 
did. But in recoiling from mankind, one may fiud the next kindliest things, 
and be glad of their dumb friendship. Spare those old trees, gentle sir ! 

In the smooth walk which encircles the meadow betwixt that solitary Olym- 
pian sugar maple and the margin of the river dwells a portly and venerable 
toad; who (if [ may venture to bequeath you my friends) must be com 
mended to your kindly consideration. Though a squatter, he was noticed 
ia our first rambles along the stream, five years years since, for his ready 
civility in yielding the way, not hurriedly, however, nor wi:h an obsequiousness 
unbecoming a republican, but deliberately and just enough ; sitting quietly on 
the grass tillour passing by gave him room again on the warm and trodden ground. 
Punctually after the April cleansing of the walk, this jewelled habitue, from 
his indifferent lodgings hard by, emerges to take his pleasure in the sun; and 
there, at any hour when a gentleman is likely to be abroad, you may find him, 
patient on his os coccygis, or vaulting to his asylum of high grass. This year, 
he shows, I am grieved to remark, an ominous obesity, likely to render him 
obnoxious to the female eye, and with the trimness of his shape, has departed 
much of that measured alacrity which first won our regard. He presumes a 
little on your allowance for old of age; and with this pardonable weakness 
growing upon him, it seems but right that his position and standing should be 
tenderly made known to any new comer on the premises. In the cutting of the 
next grass, slice me not up my fat friend, sir! nor set your cane down heedless- 
ly in his modest domain. He is “ mine ancient,” and I would fain do him a good 
turn with you. . : 

For my spoiled family of squirrels, sir, crave nothing but inmunity from 
powder and shot. They require coaxing to come on the same side of the tree 
with you, and though saucy to me, I observe that they commence acquaintance 
invariably with a sa‘e mistrust. One or two of them has suffered, it is true, 
from too hasty a confidence in my greyhound Maida, but the beauty of that gay 
fellow wag a trap against which nature had furnished them with no warning in- 
stinct! [A fact, sir, which would prettily point a moral!) The large hickory 
on the edge of the lawn, and the black walnut over the shoulder of the flower- 
garden, have been, through my dynasty, sanctuaries inviolate for squirrels. I 
pray you, sir, let them not be “ reformed out,” under your administration. — 

Of our feathered connections and friends, we are most bound to a pair of 
Phebe birds and a merry Bob-o’ Lincoln, the first occupying the top of the young 
maple near the door of the cottage, and the latter executing his bravuras upon 
the clump of elder-bushes in the meadow. though in common with many @ gay 
plumaged gallant like himself, his whereabout after dark is a mystery. He 
comes every year from his rice plantazion in Florida to pass the sommer at 
Glenmary. Pray keep him safe from percussion-caps, and let no urchin with a 
long pole poke down our trusting Phebes; annuals in that same tree for three 
summers. There are humming-birds, too, whom we have complimented and 
looked sweet upon, but they cannot be identified from morning to morning. 
And there is a golden oriole who sings through May on a dogwood tree by the 
brook-side, but he has fought shy of our crumbs and coaxing, and let him go! 
We are mates for his betters with his gold livery! With these reservations, 
sir, I commend the birds to your friendship and kind keeping. 

And now, sir, I bave nothing else to ask, save only your watchfulness over 
the small nook reserved from this large purchase of seclusion and loveliness. 
In the shady depths of the smali glen above you, among wild flowers and 
music, the music of the brook babbling over rocky steps, is a spot sacred to 
love and memory. rye ogous ee mpm of the happiness of Glen- 
mary as we can leave behind, stay with you for recompense ! 

/ Youre wich respect, ob N. P. WILLIS. 





* Pardon me woodcocks. We do shoot woodcocks. Whether it is my natural enmity 
to a long bill, or that my bowels for woodcock are not “ bowels of compassion, these 
are the sole outlaws of Glenmary. 





——— 


Worldly Happiness.—Alas! how hard it is to be happy! The casualties of 
this world come on like waves, one succeeding the other. We may escape the 
heavy roll of the mighty ocean, and be wrecked in the still smooth waters of 
the land-locked bay. Wedread the storm and the hurricane, and we forget 
how many perish within sight of shore. 


































On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Southern Stable Secrets.—The on dits we published some time since of Sarah 
Bladen’s being turned out, and of Jim Bell’s being amiss,we regret to state are 
fally confirmed by a letter we give to-day, from our excellent correspondent 
“A Young Turfman.” 

He writes us from Natchez, under date of 12th Nov. that Sarah Bladen and 
Chieopa, in Col. Brncaman’s stable, have given way, and that Jim Beil has 
sprung a tendon, and will not start until Spring, if he does then. -He adds that 
Jim Allen, also in Messrs. Kenner’s stable, has broke down, and that Crucifiz | 
and Luda, in the same string, are complaining. After hearing of Jim Bell’s 
accident we still clung to the hope, that the Brothers Kenner would “ pull 
through” the campaign with their usual success by the help of Luda and Cru- 
cifix, but it would seem as if misfortunes never came single, even in a racing 
stable. If our best wishes could assist them, they should come out this winter 
with anew Grey Medoc, and we don’t know yet but what they will. Nous 
werrons. 

We noticed the fact some weeks since, that the London “ Sporting Review” 
for November, contained fourteen pages copied from the “ Spirit of the Times,” 
without acknowledgement. ‘‘ Hunting Adventures in the West,” was the 
matter referred to, which was written expressly for our columns by a worthy 
namesake and excellent correspondent, from whom we now hope to hear more 
frequently, since reading the following paragraph in the Louisiana “ Ga- 
zette :"— 

“« Married, at Baton Rouge, on the 10th inst, Lieut, T. H. Porter, U. S. In- 


fantry, son of the renowned Commodore Porter, to Miss Exizaneta L. Bat, 
daughter of the gallant Capt. Benjamin L. Bell, U. S. Dragoons.” 











Motto.—This fine filly—a daughter of Imp. Barefoot out of Lady Tompkins 
by Eclipse, 3 yrs.—won a capital race in Sept. last at Bardstown, Ky., beating 
a good field at two mile heats ih 3:46—3:48}. The report of the race was co- 
pied into our columns from the Bardstown ‘‘ Gazette,’ which did not give the 
time of the race. Mr. Lintruicum, the Secretary of the Club, supplies the 
‘mission, and adds that in the subsequent race of mile heats, best 3 in 5, Motto 
lost the 5th heat ‘ by about one foot” to McIntyre, in 1:50}. 

The “ Union Club” referred to in a card in this paper last week, as ready to 
beck Dixon, against Elworth, the Yankee Pedestrian, is not the association of 
that name in Broadway. 


Pedigree Wanted.—We sre desired to ask for the pedigree of imported 
Stafford. He was purchased of the importer in this city by James Waicar, 
Esq., of Cheraw, S.C. He stood in the South one season and died. 

M. A. Hem, Esq., of Terre Haute, Ind., claims the name of Guayaquil for 
his b. f.,2 yrs. old past, by Imp. Felt, dam by John M. Botts’ Lafayette, gran- 
dam Sally Hill by Trafalgar, g. g. dam Musedora by Imp. Archduke, g. g. g. 
dam Proserpine by Imp. Dare Devil, g. g.g.g. dam by Clodius, g. g. g. g. g. 
dam by Bolton, g. g. g. g- g- g- dam by Yorick, out of a full bred mare owned 
by the late Col. John Tayloe (the elder), of Mount Airy, Va. 








The Oldest Magazine In the United States. 

In Sept. 1829, was issued at Baltimore, by our friend, the Hon. J. S. Sxin- 
wERr—the present able Assistant Postmaster General—the first number of the 
* American Turr Reeisrer anv Srortinc Macazine.” After nine years 
publication at Baltimore it was transferred to this city, where it has since been 
issued from the office of the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times.” Four years have now 
elapsed since it has been under the editorial control of the editor of this paper, 
the last number—for December—having completed its Thirteenth volume. Du- 
ring this period the character of the magazine has undergone little change, save 
in the beauty and extent of its Embellishments. The aim of its editor has 
been to insure in its pages a full and perfect Record of Turf Events—an accu- 
rate Racing Calendar—an open and secure medium for the Registry of Blood 
Stock, and an arena for the discussion of the grave interests of Breeding, Train- 
ing and Racing. How far the editor has succeeded in his task it not for him to 
say ; he may, without impropriety, however, remark, that the “ Turf Register” 
has the entire confidence of the Sporting World, and that while its old friends have 
been retained many new ones have been enrolled on the list of its subscribers. 
This success during the past year—through a season of unparalleled embarrass- 
ment and depression—may be attributed in a great degree to the spirit and en- 
terprize of the Publisher, who has lavished upon the magazine every expense its 

receipts would warrant ; indeed we may add much more, for owing to the back- 
wardness of subscribers in remitting their subscriptions and the ru‘nous dis- 
count, until very recently, upon notes of Southern and Western banks, he has 
expended upon the publication an amount which has far exceeded its income. 
He has done this in the confident belief that his exertions would be appreciated 
and met in a corresponding spirit of liberality on the part of its reeders. Inthe 
hope that such will be the case, we wil! brefly refer tosome of the principle at- 
tractions and embellishments which have distinguished the ‘* Turf Register” 
during the current year. 

In the course of the volume has been published—for the first time in this 
country—nearly one half of the celebrated work wf Ricuarp Darvitt, Esq., 
Veterinary Surgeon, late of the 7th Hussars, ‘‘ On the Care, Treatment, and 
Training of the Race Horse.” Mr. Darvill’s Treatise is a large work in two 
volumes of near eight hundred pages, which costs in England seven dollars and 
a half, and is not to be purchased here at any price. It is the only publication 

on the subject of Training which is regarded as standard authority ; to Breed- 
ers, Trainers and all others interested in Blood Horses, its value can hardly be 
too highly appreciated. 

The “ Racing Calendar” of the “‘ Register’’ (to be completed next month), 
will contain a report of every race which has been, or will be run in the United 
Sates, during the year 1842, of which any authentic report was furnisbed. 

The Register of Stuck during the same period, contains the pedigrees of two 
hondred and fifty horses, not before recorded, thus furnishing a key or clue to 
the bloud of some thousands of others. 

+ In addition to its “ Racing Calendar,” and its ‘ Stud Book,” the magazine 
contains Seven Hundred large octavo pages of reading matter! This immense 
amount of letter press is made up principally of original communications from 
American Terfmen, Breeders, and Sportsmen generally, and “ the cream” of 
the different English, and other Foreign Sporting Publicat ions—every sporting 
magazine in the language, and al! the new publications on the subjects treated 
of in the pages of the “‘ Turf Register,” being regularly sent out to us by our 
English agents. The Editor may at least be allowed to add of his Correspond 
ents, that no magazine in this country ever could boast of an equal number who 
possessed more intelligence and sterling ability, or who by their edueation, mo 
ral worth, and weight of character, preferred stronger claims to the regard and 
respect of their fellowcitizens. The fact that the circulation of the “ Register” 
is mainly confined to the elite of society—to gentlemen of the most elevated 
standing in the land, has long been notorious. 

To the Sportine Lireratvurs of the language, the “ American Turf Regis- 
ter” has furnished some of the most valuable, recherché, and original contribu- 
tions. The writings of “ J. Cypress, Jr.,” and of “ Frank Forester”’—of “ N. 
of Arkansas,” and the author of “‘Tom Owen, the Bee Hunter,” are unsur- 
peesed in elegance, humor, or variety, by the best foreign authors of the dey. 











“ Last Quarter Race ia Kentucky,” or “ Jones’s Fight!” And there is Dr. Ir- 
vine, of South Carolina—Mr. Lewis, of Kentucky—the ‘* Greek Alphabet,” in 
Ohio—the “ Shingle Splitter,” in Canada—* Gemotice,” in Washington,—and 
we could enumerate as many more, whose contributions will compare with the 
happiest efforts of Nimrod, Napier, Head, and Hawker, of England. 


Of gifted writers on the subjects of Breeding, Training, and Racing, we have 
a host—gentlemen of rare talent, who bring to their aid the fruits of loag prac- 
tical experience, great good sense, and an ardent enthusiasm in the cause. 
“ Judex,” “ Vates,” and “ Alfred Highflyer,” of the British Press, have formi- 
dable rivals here in our “‘ Observer,” and our * B.C.,”’—in “ L. of L.,” and “A 
Young Turfman.” The London Sporting Magazine cannot boast of writers of 
more ability than our “ B.,” or “ A.J.D.,” or “ J.S.S.,” or “ D.P.,”’ and a score 
of others, like ‘‘ A Southera Turfman,” “ Ashland,” “ J.K.D.,” “ T.F.,” etc., 
etc. Were we at liberty to name our contributors, the list would challenge the 
attention, and excite the astonishment of our contemporaries on both sides of 
the Atlantic. 

A word of our Embellishments. The volume of the “ Register” which has 
now closed contained no less than ‘thirteen supers ENGRAVINGS on steel, two 
highly finished Etchings on copper, and four Outline Portraits on wood—all of 
them executed by the best artists, and in the most expensive style. The sub- 
jects of these engravings have been as diversified as we believe them to have 
been felicitous. The first number contained a portrait of the renowned Fash- 
ion (with one of her half-brother, Mariner), and the last, a most striking like- 
ness of the no less illustrious Boston. Portraits of the celebrated Lady Clifden, 
and of Ophelia (Grey Eagle's dam), have also been given. The admirers of 
the noblest of animals—the Horse—have been further gratified with a large 
Outline Portrait of the famous mare Bee's wing—“ the best mare ever on the 
English Turf,” it is thought—and also with those of Attila and Our Nell, the 
winners of the Derby andthe Oaks of the present year. The devotees of the 
Chase, among our readers, have beengpresented with four characteristic illus- 
trations on steel :—‘* Going to Cover,” “Gin and Bitters,” ‘*‘ The [ntended 
Meal,” and ‘Getting into a Difficulty.” Our Hunting friends have been 
equally pleased with ‘The Hunted Buffalo,” ‘The Last Leap,” ‘ What a 
Boar !”* and ‘“‘A Louisiana Deer.” Even the “third estate ’’ of the Sporting 
World—the “‘ rubbers and riders ’’—have not been disregarded, for we have gi- 
ven them, in “ Studies of Celebrated Jockies,” portraits, and their peculiar seat 
on the pig-skin of Jem Robinson, Sam Chifney, and Bill Wheatley—each ‘a 
great creature in his line of life ” on the British Turf. [In the volume of the 
“ Register” to be commenced with the new year, will be contained a similar 
engraving of Git. Parrick and Joz Lairp, the jockies of Boston and Fashion. } 
A lifelike sketch of ‘* A Patrician of the New World,” from one of Cartuin’s 
drawings, and the Ascot Gold Cup, conclude the number of embeilishments of 
the volume just completed, though the Jndez (to appear next month) will be ac. 
companied with a superb vignette title page, engraved on steel by Mr. Dick. 

It will thus be seen that the “‘ Turf Register” in addition to its numerous and 
highly finished embellishments, contains no less than seven hundred and sixty 
pages of handsome letter press. It is published on the first day of each month 
at the price of five dollars per annum ia advance ; a!l things considered it is by 
far the cheapest monthly magazine in the United States, as it is the oldest. 
The first number of the new volume for 1843, will be issued on the first of Ja- 
nuary next from this office, as usual, and it will be the endeavor of the Publish- 
er, not less than the Editor, to render it, in all respects superior to any one of 
the thirteen by which it has been preceded. The “ list’’ for new subscribers 
“is now open,” and ‘‘ certificates for any amount of stock taken’’ willbe given 
upon * payment of annual instalments”’ of five dollars. 


—— 








SPORTING EPISTLE FROM “ THE SWAMP.’ 
Ro.iine Fork oF DEER CREEK, in Old Mistysippy, Nov. 7th, 1842. 


Mister Editor.—Jim Lone has just got vp from Vicksburg, where he went to 
nelp Berry Marsuact down with a raft. He reports the Yazoo very low— 
three feet water and fifteen mud. I sent down the skin of an old he by him to 
trade for powder, and I told him to get it from Old Daddy S wetr—he keeps 
the right kind. Well, he fotcht it, tied up in a newspaper ; it is first rate. I 
filled my horn, and put the rest in my gourd. Jim and me then set down to 
read the news. The first thing we saw was the name of the man that prints it 
—Porter! We first thought it was our old friend Pat Porter, but we all know 
that Pat is nothing, except in u bear fight, or on a raft. Jim said he-heard some 
fellow say, at Vicksburg, you was a very long made man; we thea concluded 
that it was Long Jim Porter ; but Oat Brown come down two weeks ago a 
deck passenger on a coal-boat from Pittsburg, and says he saw Jim Porter at 
Shippingport, and that he is high sheriff there, so we concluded that we didn’t 
know or care a d—n who you were, and went on with our spelling. 

Well, the next thing we saw, was a letter from that eternal cuss, Brut Core, 
from Rackinsaw, to one of the Whetstone family. It’s the first time I have 
heard of Bill this three years. If you see him will you just enquire what has 
become of my kir dog Grab? They left here about the same time. [ will tell 
you what made Bill leave ; he was laughed out of the Swamp. He was huat- 
ing, and lit up an old she. He made a bad shot, and they went at it. Bill, instead 
of reaching over and popping his knife in her back, attempted to stab her in 
front ; the way she knocked the knife out of his hand was a caution to all green. 
horns. He would have been most eternally chawed up, but Rater Coony was 
poking about in the cane with his old kiildevil, and heard the racket. Ralf at 
first would not interfear, but he said the bear did not fite fare, she would take 
foul holt ; so he put a half ounce of lead through the old she, which let Bill 
out of the scrape. Mind I don’t say he stole my dog; but I de not think he 
would have followed such a poor hunter if he had not have been tied. 

Old Betcuer floated along here in his dug-out, yesterday. Do you know 
Belcher? If you dont you never was up Sunflower. When that river was dis- 
cov ered he was thar! He does not look any older now than wheu he was first 
discovered! He is sometimes missing for two or three months at a time, and 
they do say, that he crawls in the mud like the alligators, and comes out as good 
asnew. About one thing there is no mistake—he is a battallion in a bar-fight ! 
I will tell you how he paid a bar bill on one of the Yazoo steamers. He was 
coming up from Vicksburg, where he had been to sell his skins; every few 
minutes he would treat all hands; he would wink at the barkeeper, and tell 
him ‘* When I go to git off, I will settle it all up’’—he she wed him that he had 
plenty of cash. Well, about two miles below the mouth of Sunflower, where 
he had left his dug-out, he pretended to be mighty drunk and tumbled overbuard. 
He took care to fall over behind the wheel, hollering “save me! save me!” 
The boat was rounded to, but Belcher was gone! About an hour after that he 
was paddling his dug-out up Sunflower, with two cur dogs he had left to mind 
it setting in the bow, and his rifle, that he had left in a holler log, by his 
side. 

But I forgot to tell you what old Belcher told me yesterday ; he says about 
the mouth of Coony and the drift in Sunflower, the Jar is plenty as hogs. We 
are fixing our dug-outs, and in a few days there will be tribulation amongst the 
varmint at the foot of the drift. Bill Cole says the mast is fine in Rackinsaw ; 
here it is awful. 

You go Tom Owen’s woodcock story blind! You certainly do not gain- 
say Uncle Jack’s feat with the cotton bark. Woodcock are not in these parts in 
the summer ; it was last January I made my successful hunt. I shot with a broad 
brimmed panama on my head, but I stood between the light. I will try it again 
and keep behind the light. There is a bird called the rale in the Louisiana 
swamps ; they fly badly. Tom does not mistake the rale for woodcock, I hope. 
[ can go the niggers and sticks—on a rale. 

Sister Sat has got a setting of alligator eggs ; she puts them in the sun in 
the day time, and in bed with her at nights. She says if they hatch well and 
look promising, she will send them to you. 

Your” friend, 





Here in tae Swawr. 





In the whole range of the English language is there anything superior to the | 
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SPORTING EPISTLE FROM “a YOUNG TUREM,, 
Length of the English Race Courses—The St. Leger Course at Donc “di 

mile and Cup Courses—The Queen of Trumps, Glaucus, Muley a © Ti 
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and Jim Bell—Crucifix and Luda—The Natchez Races, etc. 6°—Sarah Blade, 














- es Natcugz, N 
Mr. Editor,— Perceiving of late a great deal of speculation , wi 
y 


relative to the length of the various Race Courses in Ep 
English horses compared with ours, I presume a few 
may not be uninteresting to some of your readers. 

But little attention has heretofore been paid in England to t 
quently the exact length of most of their courses is not knewnr. 
at Doncaster (where the writer saw the Queen of Trumps win the 
1835, and the now celebrated Bee’s-wirg make her maiden race as q , 
old,) the * St. Leger Course” was called about two miles in former tj he 
true length in 1835, measured three feet from the rails, was | mile, § ve 
and 155 yards, or 1 mile and 1475 yards—285 yards short of two gg 
“ Two Mile Course,” measured as above, was two miles and fifty nate a 
course is very much in the shape of a horse-shoe, with the heels one tte 
ahalf circle. The starting post of the St. Leger course is at the Pe 
heel of the shoe, facing tuwards the toe; and the Winning post js he ; 
hand heel, consequently the horses run with the left hand nex: the poles @ leh 
do, in this particular race, and do not have to make the short turn an, ? 
the heels ; soon after leaving the Leger starting post, tie horses haye feces 4 
a formidable hill of several hundred yards in length, and run round wre 
curve until they pass the Red House (1260 yards from home), from whee, a 
course is nearly straight, and the ground nearly level. The Starting pos: : 
two mile course is above the winning post, as is that of “ The Cup Cour ihe 
the horses in these races have to make the turn connecting the heels ae 
sharper than the turns upon any course in this country that the writer is ' 
quainted with, _ 

The Queen of Trumps, 3 yrs. old, carrying 115lbs., won the St. Lever s.. 
ing Hornsea, Mundig (winner of the Derby, and own brother to Trost ee 
eight others, in 3:20. 

On the next day, Muley Moloch, 5 yrs. old, carrying 121 lbs, beat Glavens 
same age, two miles and 50 yards, in 3:44. Same day, Mayflower, buts , 
117 lbs , won a race of two miles, and in half an hour afterwards, agin cons 
out, and won a two mile and repeat race, at three heats, running 2d in the gre 
with 105 lbs. on her back, in 3:46. On these two days the ground was 
pletely saturated with rain, and the elasticity of the turf destroyed, 7 

On the day after, Touchstone, 4 yrs. old, 115 lbs., won the Gold Can 
bra, beating Hornsea, General Chasse, and two others,—running the yw . 
and 50 yards in 3:44. On the last day of the races, or the seeond day in 
their first race, Muley Moloch and Glaucus again came out, and run the a 
miles aud 50 yards in 3:40}—Glaucus was the winner; Muley carried |29 * 
and allowed Glaucus 3 lbs. as a beaten horse of the week. Four year ds in 
this race carried 113 lbs, and one (Zorab) was well up. This race you w 
perceive is one and a half seconds faster than any two mile race ever rur in ths 
country with weight for age, and yet the English horses carried 12 and 13 |x, 
more weight than horses of the same age carry in this country, made the sharp 
turn referred to before in this letter, ascended the hill, and ran two mies, and 
50 yards to boot. 

The English, however, will tell you that time is a poor test of the comparative 
powers of horses, as a very slight difference in the state of the course or amor, 
phere, will make a vast difference in the time of a race. They therefore prefer 
to try their young things with a horse of known speed and stoutness, to which 
they give some advantage in weight. The trial horse may be off, and then this 
kind of trial is just as fallacious as one against time, and even more so, {or ‘he 
old one may be badly beaten in poor time, too, aad yet the trainer be none the 
wiser, unless he holds a watch, and knows how to use it. An American wil! 
be struck with the blooming appearance of the English racer at the post, when 
compared with ours. Yours, in concord, A Youne Torrman 
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N.B. A survey and plan of the Doncaster Course {of which you ought: 
have a copy], was made by James ALExanper, Esq., County Surveyor, at tat 
request of the undersigned, who was assisted in timing by Messrs F. P. C. and 
F. B.O., American gentlemen accustomed to the use of the watch. Tlie grew 
est difference between us, relative to any one race, was half a second—some- 
thing nearer than the officials came at Alexandria lately. By-the-bye, that wts 
a most bungling attempt to make that race a great performance ; Boston veaing 
the two at Baltimore afterwards, in such common time, proves it. 

P'S. I am sorry to inform you that Sarah Bladen and Chicopa, in Col. Bini 
MAN’s stable, have both given way, and are turned out most probably never \ 
appear on the course again. [ regret still more to state that Jim Bell has prong 
a tendon, and will not start before Spring, if he does then. My own opiniaa 
is, he will never make another race, unless he is fired and rested twelve moulit, 
Jim A'len, in the same stable, is broke down. Crucifix and Luda are com 
plaining, and turned out for the present. 

The races here [Natchez] will commence on the 23d _inst., with a prospect 
of fair sport, as you will see from McNuury’s advertisement in the “ Count’ 
of this date. AY.T 


Notes by the Editor —The “ Survey and Plan of the Doncaster Course,” of 
which our correspondent thinks we ‘‘ ought to have a copy,’’ we beg (0 s#"* 
him now hangs within a “feet” of our hand as we pen this grateful acknowieg: 
ment for his most acceptable present. 

We have seen Mr. McNulty’s advertisement referred to, of the Fall Kx 
Natchez, which cencludes with the eloqnent paragraph annexed :— 

The New Orleans Stable, the property of Messrs. Taylor and Wa 
ready on the ground, and consists of six, with that fast end fiery filly, Co) 
Frances, at their head. Captain Minor has five 3 yr. olds moving finely.“ 
Bingaman has a good stable, with the apostle of temperance, Thomas ner 
to lead the van. Mr. Kenner’s stable will be here in a few days, sagem 
incomprehensible mare, Kate Aubrey, as file leader. Mr. Coch's stable, 8 
ther with that little phenomenon, Miss Foote, and her no less extraordiot) 
jockey, Martin Pleasanst, alias, Monk the Hoosier Boy, will be be - 
next week. It is very probable there will be another stable from La 
one from Kentucky and one from Tennessee. The proprietor will enter on 
no encomium on the Pharsalia Course,—it needs nune. The s#let) vd 
which quick time can ba made over it, is well known to the reciog pare 
He believes the true raging spirit still exists in Adams County 
that if [as some assert] it is about fading from among us, that |t will dies se 
it must, upon the banks of the St. Catherine, “ by the side of apt = 
which its infancy was rocked, and amidst the proudest monuments ° Ms 
glory, and on the very spat of its origin.” 
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Tuscumbia (Ala.) Races. _ 
f the first ' 


The “ North Alabamian,” of the 12th ult., furnishes a report 0 sain 
days’ racing. The same paper of the 19th does not, however, SUP ee 


mainder—a fact of whick we trust the Secretary will take notice, = 
WEDNESDAY, Nov. 9, 1842—Purse $—, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carry gelding 
4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; allowing 3lbs. to mares asia 
Two mile heats. , on, 5978- | 5 
Col. Robert Smith’s ch. h. Bois d’Arc, by Eclipse—Hortensia by Contentio®s°'"" 5 3 
Thos. Kirkman’s b. m. Sissy, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by limp. Gutty, > Maid OY 
Col. Jas. W. Camp's br. h. Postmaster, by Imp. Consol, out of Country ° 
Pacific, 5 yrs -.. 222.222. 2- ence ee cece lotelrhaleheerieheaien eee cal 
B. Reynolds’ ch. m. Levith:., by lmp. Leviathan, dam unknown, 6 yTS-cneeer" 
Time, 4:09—4:09. a 


THURSDAY, Nov. 10—Purse $—, conditions as before. Three mile heats: 


Col Jas. W. Camp’s (Chas. McLaren’s) b. f. Clara Boardman, by Imp. 0°" » | 
sol, out of Sally Beil by Sir Archy, 4 yrs... ....-.--20----------0000°"° 1 2? 
Col. Robert Smith’s ch. c. Borac, by Pacific, dam by Bagdad, 3 ertaeg otc 
R. Reynolds’b. m. Aggy Down, by Imp. Luzborough, out of Hackabout by "3 dh 
moleon, 5 VIS. «nnn conte ns wenn cee eennenn eccocescccoscsesosoosooorrosere” dist 
Thos. Kirkman’s ch. f. Crap, by 8t. Giles, dam by Imp. Leviathan, 3 /18----- 
Time, 6:07—6:06—6: 08. 





, fro 
A Courteous Poacker.—A poacher succeeded in making his ge fot 
custody while on the coach which was conveying him to Abing' ret | wht 
two months’ seclusion. He had subsequently returned the han ne carrigt 
manacied him to Reading gaol in a parcel, and had the grace od w | officers © 
of the parcel by rail. It was directed to Mr. Hewett, one ot 


the gaol.— Berkshire Chromecle. 
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- KANSAS” ON HIS WAY HOME. 
“N. OF AB Steamer MononeanEt.a, Nov. 25, 1842. 


em spugly lodged on board one of the most comfortable of 

_ eolendid floating palaces which are to be met with on the Western waters. 
get fixtures and departments nothing could be more perfect and complete 
— ee elegance reign throughout, while the kindness and polite atten- 
nee: Cuas. Stone, her worthy commander, are every thing the most 
jon . 


My dear P.,—I 


rson could desire. | | 
—— _ when I have met with a compliment so flattering, as one I received 


in Louisville. A gentleman whom I had never before met, learning I 
at ious to get a setter or pointer, presented me a magnificent dog, saying 
Yo ri had derived much pleasure from my contributions to the “ Spirit.” I 
oat ly and gratefully obliged to him, both for the dog and compliment. 

. pe that the friends of Miss Foote would back her against Fashion for 
the sum of $20,000. I hardly think they would. I have no idea Fashion can 
be beaten; if she is, it will require the Old Nap, with all his yadgment. He 


is the greatest of men— 


‘‘’T was said he was dead, and the table was laid on, 
The women by dozens came flocking to know ; 

Pete chalked on his truncheon, here lies Billy Johnson, 
The last and best son of old Rosin the Beau.” 


You have enjoyed the hospitality of the citizens of Louisville, and other por- 
ions of old Kentuck, and I need not therefore tel! you that their houses have 
jarge front doors. They area broth of a people, but they have a fault which is 
ost a Virtue,—’tis their strong belief in their women, men, horses, cattle, and 
jogs. They go the entire to a certainty. An amusing incident occurred in 
Ipuisville some years since, which I will detail. 

The keeper of what poor Crockett called a Men-a-ge-ry, gave notice that he 

would serve up @ bearas a slight repast for a lioness. The entertainment drew 
quite @ full house, which encouraged him to offer a still richertreat. He therc- 
fore stated in his bills that he would serve up a wolf and bear at the same time, 
snd to make the thing more attractive, gave notice that Bruin was no common 
folks, but an out and out Kentuck. The eventful night came, and with it the 
tallest sort of acrowd. The cage enclosing the lioness was divided into three 
compartments, her ladyship occupying the centre, and her victims on either 
side, only separated by narrow slats. She smelt out old Lupus first, and on him 
she fixed her eye. The slats were drawn, and she lit on him like a duck on a 
June-bug—one fatal embrace, and his earthly career was finished; crouched 
ster the fashion of her kind, she held the dead remains of the poor wolf in her 
paws, making mere sport of him. Wagging her tail, however, she chanced to 
pring it rather near old Kentuck [who did not exactly know what to make of the 
atier, and had assumed a position very peculiar to his tribe], whereupon he 
modestly and ‘* quite gently like’’—after the manner of Squire Gilfillan—tapped 
it with his paw, which was the first intimation she had of his proximity ; with 
the wolf in her arms she made a spring at old bruin, and dropping the wolf in 
ihe leap, she lit on him in the most savage manner. She embraced him in so 
affectionate a manner as to cause him to send forth groans most feeling and 
piteous. The audience were silent and affected, when al] of a sudden old Ken- 
ck fastened on a foot of her ladyship’s—it painfully told—the agony was so 
great that the lioness abandoned her grasp, bruin mended his hold, and the fight 
now was at long odds in his favor; then rose a shout that would not have dis- 
credited the brazen lungs of the giants of old. “ Hurrah for Kentuck”—* go 
it Kentuck,” came from men and boys, fairly mad with joy. Whether inspirited 
by the suouts of his friends, or driven desperate by the circumstances which 
surrounded him, I can’t say, but bruin evidently was “ zn town with his pocket 
full of rocks” —he fought on the offensive, she on the defensive. She was evi- 
dently done up. To relieve her from the perilous situation in which she was 
placed, two of her keepers simultaneously attacked bruin with a sledge-hammer 
and bar of wood. ‘Fair play!” shouted a hundred Kentuckians, as they tore 
every stitch of clothing off of them. The owner of the varmints begged for his 
lioness, and spoke of her great cost. ‘‘ Fair fight!’ came back from every 
corner of the house, in reply to his appeals. Some one attached to his-mena- 
gerie, shot the bear through and through with a pistol ; it was done so slyly that 
ihe perpetrator escaped without being identified—lucky it was for him, his life 
would have been the consequence. The shot was not mortal, and bruin conti- 
nued the fight in a style that did credit even to Kentucky gallantry and courage. 
The owner of the lioness acknowledged her fairly whipped, and thereupon the 
following arrangement was entered into between him and the backers of the 
dauntless champion of native wild varmints ; bruin was to be taken out of the 
cage in the most gentle manner, to be led to a room, his wounds dressed care- 
fully and skilfully, and every attention paid him that his situation demanded, all 
of which was strictly complied with, a committee of three of his friends accom- 
panying to see justice done. It was a proud night for the Kentuckians, who 
went their way rejoicing and swearing that old Kentuck was the greatest State 
inall natur, and her varmints able to thrash out every thing in Africa, from a 
luughing hyena to a roaring lion. Truly yours, N. 


alm 











NEW BACE COUBSE AT NEW ORLEANS. 

A correspondent desires us to republish the following communication which 
appeared in the New Orleans “* American” in March last, in which the writer 
proposed to get up a mew race course there. The plan is feasible enough, but 
we see no good reason why a fourth course is required. The Louisiana, Meta- 
ne, and Eclipse Courses are each excellent, and are readily accessible. The 
Louisiana Course especially, is exceedingly well appointed in all respects. As 
tur correspondent is very anxious the suggestions of the writer should appeay 
in the “ Spirit,” we give them a place, though we still are of the opinion that 
the number of courses in New Orleans is already quite large enough. Propose 
some plar. by which to support better those already established, and we are with 
you, gentlemen, heart and soul. 

Mr. Editor :—Permit me through the medium of your paper, to call the at- 
tention of all, for all are or must be, more or less interested in the success of 
ihe project,—to the importance and necessity of incorporating a company in 
this place, for the purpose of establishing and maintaining a Race Course, 
suited in all respects, to the taste, wishes, and expectations, of our rich and po- 
— city. There are a great many gentlemen now here, from all parts of the 

festern and South Western States, who are anxious to contribute to, and feel 
the uecessity of, such an enterprise. Turfmen of real spirit, who raise blooded 
stock, and run their fiery steeds,‘ that champ the bit and chide delay, more for 
ihe renown and glory of American horses, than the glory of gain. They are 
ready to co-operate with us, in establishing a Track here, upon a basis, which 
will secure purses and accommodations, that will not fail to bring, from all 
paris of the United States, to this place, the finest horses in the world. 

And in view of this object, I am authorized to say, that the celebrated stal- 
‘ions, Glencoe and Leviathan, will each subscribe annually $100—and I have no 
doubt that one hundred more may be added tothe list on the same terms, mak- 
ng the handsome sum, from this source alone, of $10,000 annually ; and @ loan 
\ would only be, for they will receive it all back again, with interest, by the 
‘uccess of their colts and fillies, their Bladens and their Reels, their Medocs 
tnd their Belis, upon the very Turf they helpto support. With such prospects, 
who can or will oe that the project will succeed, and we shall soon have a 

ourse equal, if not superior to any inthe Union? All are anxious to have it 

Sarried into immediate eperation. Every Exchange, every Hotel, Theatre, and 

*very other public place in the city, will be greatly benefitted by such an asso- 

‘lation, and doubtless subscribe liberally for the stock of the “‘ New Orleans 

“ockey Club Association. 

et this matter be taken into hand at once, by able and competent men, and a 

‘cbscription book be opened at the St. Charles Hotel, in order to ascertain cer- 

‘aen'y what amount can be raised for the above purpose. Although an after 

‘onsideration, it may not be altogether premature to suggest that much discri- 

Mination and judgment are necessary in the selection of an eligible site for the 

Curse. It should be nearer the city, cheaper aad easier of access, to all 
“*ses of community, than those we now have. Tie accommodations of the 

“ies, members, or all, should be varied and magnificent. Then you will find, 

“hal every day during the races, with such attractions, instead of four or five 

“eaured persons being present, as is now the case, as many thousands would 
attendance. I say, ‘‘goahead,” until the work shall be accomplished. 
Yours, D. 
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anintidence is not always the growth of time ; there are minds that meet each 
i ‘with a species of affinity, and with s promptitude and faith that only be- 
“g* to the pure essence of which they are composed, 








ye Spirit of the Cimes. 


KENTUCKY FOUR MILE HORSES, Etc. 


BY OBSERVER. 












Mr. Editor,—As some of your Kentucky friends are so acutely sensitive in 
regard to the quality of their race horses, I may be allowed to expatiate a little 
On a remark in my last communication, that ‘ few of the Kentucky horses have 
been first rate four milers "—at which, otherwise, exception might be taken. 
But is not the fact so! However, among the small number, some that I will 
name have acquired the highest distinction. 

Bertrand has rendered great service in Kentucky, by the improvement of her 
blood stock, especially as regards bottom, in which respect, I believe, his get 
holds the first place in the West. His son, Woodpecker, beat all competitors, 
at every distance, including that capital son of Sir Charles, Collier ; and with 
such ease there was no need of his running “in the forties.” His daughter, 
Sally Shannon, has covered herself with glory the present year; and we may 
hear more of her, unless she shall have to run too hard as athree year old. His 
son, Grey Eagle, ran in the same week, two very memorable races against 
Wagner, each of them “ low down in the forties.’’ Bertrand’s grandson, Grey 
Medoc, ran a \st heat of four miles in 7:35, and a 3d heat in 7:42! On another 
occasion he ran a good second to Bee’s-wing, in 7:38. The only drawback to 
these achievements, is the light New Orleans weight; as in the case of Jim 
Bell, beating Sarah Bladen in 7:37—7:40, an aggregate that has not been sur- 
passed. Luda, by Medoc, and maternally related to Boston, ran several game 
races at New Orleans. But I remember no other four mile races made by 
Kentucky horses worthy of special mention, excepting that Argentile, a daugh- 
ter of Bertrand, ran second to Miss Foote, in a 2d heat in 7:40. However, the 
shorter distances, as run in Kentucky, are of first rate speed, that have scarcely 
been surpassed anywhere. For example, in Kentucky, Jim Beil, a grandson of 
Sir Charles, has run a mile, a 2d heat, in 1:46—Creath, by Tranby, two miles, 
a 2d heat, in 3:42, Tiberius, a 3 yr. old, ruaning second—Blacknose and Red 
Bill ran a three mile heat in 5:40, and two other fast heats—Ripple won a third 
heat of three miles in 5:44. Many similar examples of extraordinary speed 
might be furnished. For her speedy stock, Kentucky is indebted, as well as to 
Bertrand, to Sumpter, Rattler [brothers in blood], Woodpecker, Medoc, Eclipse, 
Frank, &c., &c. 

To her Sumpter and Rattler mares she is ¢specially indebted ; and I will here 
remark that Eclipse upon Rattler, has proven an excellent cross, as exemplified 
by Eclipse’s best son, Mingo, Bob Letcher, Frosty, &c., and some of Medoc’s 
distinguished get. Although Ratt ler’s sons were not particularly distinguished 
on the Turf, his descendants in the female line have had the highest distinction 
—as Atalanta, Mingo, Register, Wilton Brown, &c. Cassandra’s dam is sister 
in blood to Rattler. Nearly the same remark is applicable to the descendants 
of Oscar [of Maryland]. His descendants of the second and third generations 
have been firat rate horses. Omega, Andrewetta, Argyle, Prince George, and 
Clarion, are the produce of Oscar mares; in the second and third generations 
are Wilton Brown, Kate Harris, Register, Pryor, Tiberius, &c. Tiberius, an- 
other famed son of Priam, is Maryland bred, maternally, nearly as Omega, Wil 
ton Brown, &c., every cross being of the highest character, running to Tasker's 
Selima, by the Godolphin Arabian, the ne plus ultra of any pedigree. I wish 
his performances may justify his blood. If so, Tibi: rius ought to be a capital 
stock horse in Kentucky. But for her Sumpter and Rattler mares she now has 
Eclipse. It should be remembered that old stallions get the best race horses. 
Boston and Omega, the best of the get of Timoleon, were got in his old age ; 
as Sir Archy and others by Diomed ; as has been frequently exemplified in 
England, and especially now by the celebrated Bee’s-wing, Ralph, and Ma Mie, 
gotten in his old age, by Dr. Syntax. 

In my remarks on the stallions that have latterly done the must service to 
our country, I should not have omitted Skylark, who has been winning golden 
opinions in the West ; especially with Rapides, a winner at Lexington, Ky., of 
three miles in 5:41. More of the get of Priam, I believe, have won during the 
last two campaigns than he has credit for. sop, in four heats, won a race of 
two mile heats, beating a capital field, on the National Course, that has not been 
recorded in the ‘‘ Spirit,” nor the ‘* Turf Register.” 

I entirely concur with you, Mr. Editor, that there is ‘‘no doubt there have 
been several horses on the Turf, in this country and in England, that could have 
beaten Eclipse or Flying Childers ;” such as Boston, Fashion, Priam, and 
Harkaway. You have assigned the true causes for their overshadowing repu- 
tation. 

By reference to ‘“ The Turfman’s Ready Reckoner,” [in the 4th number of 
Vol. XIII. of the “Turf Register’) | find, by that calculation, that Fashion’s 
time, 7:32}, in her race with Boston, was better than in her race at Trenton in 
7:36, even if the latter course were ‘* some twenty odd feet over a mile.” Let 
it be assumed the distance was thirty yards over four miles, for which her time 
would have been, at the exact distance, about 7:34 the lst heat, and 7:47 the 
2d heat ; it would be less, by three seconds, than Henry’s lst heat beating 
Eclipse, and two seconds less than the 2d heat won by the latter. I have under- 
stood that the Union Course was in better condition for speed at the first great 
match, run in 7:37—7:49, than in the last, run in 7:32}—7:45. When Bas- 


combe, another renowned son of Bertrand, beat Post Boy in a match, both heats 
in about 7:50, I have also understood that the course was actually heavy from a 
recent fall of rain. Had it been in condition, I have no doubt that the time of 
Heary and Ectipse would have been surpassed on that occasion. 





OPELOUSAS (La.) FALL BRACES. 
Dear Sir,—I send you below the results of the annual meeting of the St. 


Landry (La.) Jockey Club, which commenced on 


WEDNESDAY, Nov. 9, 1842—Jockey Club Purse $250, ent. added, free only for Creoles, 
and colts brought into the State before they are 18 months old. Mile heats. 
M. & T. J. Wells’ ch.c. Biloxi, by Dick yo pr of Imp. Leviathan,2 yrs ... 1 1 
bers’ ch. . by Chambers’ Oscar, dam by ——, 3 yrs... ...............2.--4 9 9 
rayne or ‘ Time, 1:57-3:02. Won easily. 
THURSDAY, Nov. 10—Sweepstakes for 2 yr olds, colts 70lbs., fillies 67lbs. Three subs. 
at $150 eaca, h. ft. Mile heats. 


r ’ Imp. bl. f. Queen Ann, by Camel, dam by Langar -.............. s&s 

r. Sores riwettisetina,* by Imp. Belshazzar—W ingfoot by Rattler........ 022 

T. J. Wells & Carnal’s gr.c. Waltz, (own brother to Ree!), by Imp. Glencoe, 
out of Imp, Gallopade by Catton ........-.- -0----- 00+ 20-- 000 -------0--5 3 3 dist. 


Time, 1:55—1:55—1:58. * In 2d heat B. carried Sibs. extra. 

This race was looked to, from the rich pedigrees of the nominations, as the 
great event of the meeting. Neither was the favorite against the field, but 
each was backed by their friends to win. Mr. Porter’s filly was jockied by a 
very weakly, smal! boy, who had no control of his nag in the first heat. She 
took the lead and kept it, in beautiful style, until within a few feet of the win- 
ning post, when Queen Ann came up and challenged ; a desperate struggle en- 
sued, which terminated in a dead heat between Queen Ann and Bellissima. 

Second Heat: Another rider was now procured for Beilissima, who was able 
to manage her, but he was eight pounds over weight. There was a spirited con- 
test throughout this heat between the two fillies; the 8ibs., however, told at 
the close, and probably decided the heat and race in favor of Queen Ann. 

The owner of Bellissima, not feeling satisfied that the result of this race was 
a fair test of the relative qualities of the two fillies, the next day offered the 
owner of Queen Ann a match for $500, to come off at the next Fall meeting, 
over the same course. The match was declined by the owner of Queen Ann. 


—Second Race—Jockey Club Purse $300, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 
yee 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; allowing 3lbs. to mares and 
. Two mile heats. 
iy ch c Mordac, by ro we teeny hing 5 4 = Neg a cae daiach $ , 
. .b. f. Matilda, by Sir Gray,dam by Lamplighter, - yrs ......---.. 
aia named “Time, 4:08—4:29. ‘ 
FRIDAY, Nov. 11—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86\bs., fillies 83lbs. Three subs. at 
. ft. Two mile heats. 
ne Foe ae Berenice, by Imp. Skylark, out of Kathleen by Imp. Leviathan. 1 1 
T. J. Wells’ (S. T. Taylor’s) ch. f. by imp. Philip, out of Glance by Wild Bill...... 2 dr 
e, 4:36. 
SAME DAY—Jockey Club Purse, $250, conditions as for Thursday’s purse. Three 


Me Ts. Wells’ gr. m. Reel, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Imp. Gallopade by 


Catton, 4 yrs ......-.-------- sbamidatnandibhbposoenasootsapqosnezcosnce walked over 
The track was heavy througheut the week, and was very deep on the last 
day, from ahard rain and wind during the whole day. The attendance was 


quite thin, which is to be attributed to the want of a currency. 


In baste, yours, A TurrMan. 











————— — 
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TERRE HAUTE (Ind.) RACES, Cauie. 

Dear Sir,—The races over the Terre Haute Central Course commenced on 


WEDNESDAY, Oct. 19, 1842—Purse $70, free for all ages, 3 yr. alds c ng 86lbs. 
100—5, 1106, 118—7'and upwards, 124ibs,; mares and geidings allowed sibs. "Twe 
mile heats. 

G. Coffeen, Jr.’s b. f. Belle Taylor, by Medoc, dam by Sumpter, 4 yrs _......._.. us B 

Hi. N. Wood’s ch.c. Wild Buck, by Medoc, dam by Imp. Bluster, 4 yrs ..........__ 22 

Jno. B. Richardson’s ch. f. re gr err ig Pacific), d. by Timoleon,4y 3 2% 

me, 3:55—4:02. 


THURSDAY, Oct. 20—Purse $100, conditions as before. Three mile heats. 
G. Coffeen, Jr.’s br. m. Mary Ann Furman, by Imp. Sarpedon, d. by Bertrand,S5y 2 1 1 


Mr. Swope’s ch. c. John Archy, by John Richards, dam by Whip, 4 yrs ....... 122 
Wm. McFadden’s ch. c. Blackfoot, by Medoc, dam by Whip, 4 yrs........... 3 3 dist. 
Joha B. Richardson's gr. f. Amelia Groverman, by Bluster, dam by Cooper’s 

* 


I, SGU saw atontrimatinipddihd glibiintdne ants Se ae 


Time, 6:03—6:07—5:58. * Bolted. 
FRIDAY, Oct.21—Purse $50, conditions as before. Mile heats, best 3in 5. 


H. N. Wood’s ch. c. Wild Buck, pedigree above, 4 yrs _........-.--se-cecececee 11il 
G. Coffeen, Jr.’s gr. c. Tasso, by Gohanna, dam by Bertrand, 4 JTS... ccsccssce 3232 
D. Ullery’s b. c. Abner Hunter, by Medoc, aam by Buzzard, 4 yrs............--- 2 dist. 
Mr. Rose’s ch. m. by Woodpecker, dam by Potomac, 6 i ictedioeititesbabeel dist. 


Time, 1:57—1:56—1:59. 
SATURDAY, Oct. 22—Purse $——, conditions as before. Mile heats. 


C. S. Holden’s ch. c. Tippecanoe, by Eclipse, dam by Rattler, 3 yrs......--eee0ce<« 1 1 
N. F. Cunningham’s b/.h. Tom Corwin, by Goode’s Arab, dam by —, S006. onsets 33 
H. N. Wood’s ch. f. Miss Heels, by Medoc dam by ——, 3 OE ceiids dace edbeaddll 3 


Time, 1:59—2:0). THs SECRETARY. 





PEORIA (Ill.) FALL BA OES. 


Tie Y, Oct. 25, 1842—Purse $100, ent. $10, for 3 yr. olds, cults S6lbs., fillies 83lbs. 
lle heats. 


William Brewer’s ch.c Captain Tyler, by Ocean, dam unknown ........_. 22311 
Thos. B. Scruggs’b c. Burdock, by Wade Hampton, out of Byronette....__ 3122 
John Kimball’s ch. f. Cranberry, by Henry Archy, dam by Florizel _.....__ oe TT 


George Glascock’s b. c. Trick, by Imp. Trustee, out of Imp. Woodbine... - 

Time, 1:57—1:59—2:08—2:08. * bolted and threw her rider. + bolted Ist heat. 

All off at the tap of the drum ; Trick bolts from the track on the first turn; 
Cranberry wins a close contested beat by less than half a neck ; Capt. Tyler 
second; Burdock saves his distance—Time 1:57. 

Second heat is won by Burdock ; Capt. Tyler close by, and Cranberry in the 
crowd —Time. 1:59. 

Third heat is won by Capt. Tyler by less than a head; Burdock second ; Cran- 
berry volted on the back stretch, throwing her rider. 

Fourth heat is won by Capt. Tyler with ease. 

WEDNESDAY, Oct. 26—Purse $200, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds to carry 86ibs. —4, 100 
—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs,; 3lbs. allowed to mares and geldings. Two 
mile heats. 

A. O. Garrett's b. f. Patsey Beauford, by Mazeppa, dam by Rattler. 4 yrs.......... $3 
Thos. B. Scruggs’ f. Miss Bailey, by imp. Merman, dam by Bertrand, 3 yrs........ 22 
Time, 3:49—3:59. 

Patscy Beauford and Miss Bailey, the only nags started (Trick not having 
made his appearance), went off in fine style, and run the heat in 3:49, Patsey 
beating Miss Bailey about three Jengths. During the time between the heats it 
was discovered that Miss Bailey was somewhat !amed, her friends requesting 
the owner to draw her, but to keep up the sport, and to give Patsey some 
work for her money, he started her at the call, Miss Patsey taking the heat by 
30 or 40 yards—Time 3:59. 


On Thursday there was a sweepstakes, with four subs. :—A. Musick’s ch. f., 
Wa. Brewer's b. h., Jas. Simpson's m. Lizzey Key, and H. Cleveland’s d. m. 

Single dash of one mile, Flatfoot winning the purse in 1:50, Lizzey Key 2d, 
and Hazarack 3d. Peoria Register. 





OSTRICH-SHOOTING BY THE BEDOUINS. 

Among the numerous tribes of Bedouins wandering over the Great Desert, 
and which, from approximate calculations, mount to rather more than four mil- 
lions, includitg those of Persia, are some, who, less given to pillage or less 
powerful than the rest, devote themselves almost exclusively to ostrich-shoat- 
ing. The manner by which the Bedouin contrives to enrich himself with the 
costly spoils of this bird offer a few details not altogether uninteresting. 

The most favorable time to be chosen is that of laying their eggs. It is a 
fact well known, that, after having concealed her eggs in the sand, the female 
ostrich stations her self at a certain distance, where she remains motionless, 
her eyes constantly fixed on the nest, until the male, driven from ber by the 
calls of hunger returns to relieve guard. Sle then seeks her fortune in the 
Desert, whilst her mate stands sentinel in turn. 

As soon as a Bedouin ascertains where one of these nests is placed, his first 
care is to construct a low wall of stones, behind which he lies in ambuscade, 
and waits patiently, with the barrel of his gun resting on the top, till the male 
disappears in the distance. Then, when he thinks that the report of the shot 
cannot reach his ear, he draws the trigger, and when the female falls, he sets it 
on its legs again, disposing it in the same position as it was before, stanches 
the streaming blood, destroys all traces on the sand around, and resumes his 
ambuscade. [nan hour or two the male returns without any mistrust. The 
Sportsman takes an unerring aim, and retires well satisfied with his day’s work. 
Sometimes, however, the male, hearing the shot that kills the female, or from 
some other motive, takes alarm instantly, flees at a gallop with his long legs 
(which are not unlike these of the camel), flapping his wings violently, and 
kicking up behind him immense stones, more than one often wounding the 
Sportsman in the heat of the pursuit. The prodigious swiftness of the bird 
generally wearies out the remaining strength of the hunter; brt if the latter 
persevere, and succeed in overtaking him, a bodily struggle of the most furious 
and terrible description instantly ensues between them. 

The rage of the ostrich is truly formidable : he stretches out his vigorous 
wings to their utmost length, shakes them with impetuous rage, at the same 
time raking up the sand with his untired feet, and with the noise, and the vortex 
of fine dust with which he envelopes himself, stuns and blinds his adversary. 
The issue of the combat is almost always fatal to him; but it is no uncom- 
mon circumstance for the Sportsman to vbtain his victory with the lose of an 
eye. 

". fortnight or three weeks after the season has ended, the Bazaars of Bagdad 
and Damascus are crowded with Bedouins, who, mounted on their asses, resort 
hither to dispose of their booty. They soon return among their tribes, loaded 
with divers articles of dress, or with provisions exchanged for their ostrich 
feathers ; and now is the time they generally select to take a wife, and to make 
great rejoicings under their tents. 
London (Old) Sporting Magazine, for Nov. 1842. 





Foot Steeple Race for 31.—Match against Time.—On Wednesday evening 
a young man named Austin undertook, for the above-mentioned sum, to start 
from the gothic Archway, St. Albans, near the gaol, to run over the Silk Mill 
bridge, up to and cross the Verulam Hill, into St. Michael’s Church-yard 
from thence up St. Michael’s and Fishpool.street, back again to the same 
spot; in 11 minutes. The distance is computed at a little less than one mile 
and three-quarters. The time chosen for the feat was between six and seven 
o’clock, at which period a number of spectators assembled. Bets in favour of 
time. The word being given, Austin (who appeared very confident) started 
away ata steady well-judged pace, looking like winning, which he eventu. 
ally did, accomplishing the distance in 101-2 minutes. He was very much 
exhausted, but soon recovered, and afterwards spent a very pleasant evening. 
with his friends. Austin, who is a resident of St. Albans, is a very young 
man, smartly built for pedestrian feats, and has been somewhat “ famed for 
deeds of legs ;” and when it is considered that he has been very little In prac- 
tice of late, and that the ground chosen for the match was a succession of 
steep hills, the accomplishment of tha above task must put him nearly upon 
a level with our first-rate pedestrians.—Sunday Times, Oct. 16. 


Swimming.—A supporter of Mr. Pierce, of Ramsgate, having sent a chal. 
lenge in which it was stated that Pierce could be backed to swim or teach 
against any person in England, the friends of George Pewters, of London, 
will be prepared to back him to swim against Pierce in the early part of next 
summer, for £50 or £100 a side, at Margate, provided he will consent to make 
a second match to come off in the Serpentine river, Hide Park, on the same 
terms.—Oct. 23. 


The match, of a very novel and sporting description, made by the Hon. 
Grantley F. Berkeley, to catch five old bucks, on a given day, with one dog 
and horse, totally unassisted by another man, is fixed to take place at Char. 
borough Park, near Blandford, Dorsetshire, the splendid seat of Mr. Drax, on 
the last Tuesday in November. Full particulars as to the terms of this ex. 
traordinary bet, the odds being five to one against the success of tne hor. gen- 
tleman, will appear in our next,—Oct. 23. 

Compassion of a Jndge in Texas —A very learned and compassionate Judge 
in Texas, on passing sentence on one John Jones, who had been convicted of 
murder, concluded his remarks as follows :—‘* The fact is Junes, that the court 
did not intend to order you to order you to be executed before next spring, but 
the weather is very cold; our jail, unfortunately, is in a very bad condition ; 
much of the glass in the windows is broken; the chimnies are in such a dilapi- 
dated state that nu fire can be made to render your apartments comfortable ; 
besides owing to the great number of prisoners, not more than one blanket ean 
be allowed to each ; to sleep sound and comfortably, therefore, will be out of the 
question. In consideration of these circumstances, and wishing to lessen your 
sufferings as much as possible, the Court in the exerciso of its humanity and 
compassion, do hereby order you to be executed to-morrow morning, as soon 
aftor breakfast as may be convenient to the Sheriff, and agreeable to you.” 

Tame Otter.—A gentleman of Black Torrington has an otter that is quite 
domesticated, and so tame that it accompanies him about like a dog. The 
animal is so under command that it will go into the river, eateh Gish, and bring 
them out to his master. 
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NEWMARKET HOUGHTON MEETING. 
From “ Bell’s Life” in London. 


Our introductory remarks to this, the termination of the Newmarket racing- 
season must necessarily be brief, from the variety of other topics which claim 
a proportion of our space, and this will perhaps be the more acceptable as the 
incidents do not offer much food for amplification. We may premise by stating 
that the weather afforded a very disagreeable contrast to that which we had en- 
joved in the early part of the month, and afforded but “ cold comfort” to those 
who sought pleasure rather than profit. To the “ thics and thin” sportsmen, a 
little rain, more or less, makes no difference, and the howling of the autumnal 
blast has little influence on his passions, calculating, as he does, no doubt, upon 
the truth of the old adage, “ it is an ill wind that blows nobody good,” and hence 
the arrivals in the town en Sunday were numerous, affording pretty certain indi- 
cations of a busy week. In defiance of the rain, which fell with provoking 

rseverance, and regardless of the decorum due to the Sabbath—for the bet- 

ting fraternity are sad Sabbath breakers—a large assemblage took place under 
the piazza in front of the roums in the afternoon, and speculation proceeded 
with great spirit, and with several important alterations on the Cambridgeshire 
Stakes. Florence barely maintained her ground at 8 to 1, and 9 to 2 was laid 
against her and Ralph. Melior until now a strange: to the betting, entered the 
lists at 25 to 1, and was backed with so much spirit by the personal friends of 
his noble owner that, at the dispersion of the Ring he was quoted at 10 to 1, 
and was, in fact, as good a favorite as anything, barring Florence. The Knight 
of the Whistle, by a sweat on Friday and a gallop on Saturday, having given 
the lie to the rumor that he bad cut his leg, re-appeared, and was promoted to 
12 to 1 (taken) before the betting concluded. ‘* The Hawk” (a stable compa- 
nion of Ballinkeele,) was backed freely at 15 to 1, and Bellissima, in two or 
three quarters, at 14and 15to l. The Busk mare receded to 20 to 1, Garry 
Owen to 18 to 1, Forester, on The Hawk becoming a favorite (being in the 
same stable—Henry Scott’s of Ascot Heath,) to 16 to 1, Cabrera to 15to 1, 
Lady Adela to17 to 1, Billingham Lass to 25 to 1, and Vulcan to 30 to | 
(taken); Roscius was named at 20 to 1. The horses scratched up to the 
reading of the list at ten o'clock at might were Cecil, Lucy Banks, The Con- 
queror, Charles XII., Wee Willie, Revel, Galen, Rhodanthe, Quo Minus, Help- 
mate, Master Thomas, Recompense, Whistle Binkie, Endymion, Retriever, 
Clinker, Eringo, Policy, Vibration, Augustus colt, Nuncio, Bob Peel, Mus, 
Flambeau, and Canadian (dead); Prince Caradoc, Ermengardis, and Fireaway, 
were not here, and were not scratched, bets therefore about them would be p.p., 
for which reason we must repeat what we said some time since, that it would 
be convenient, as well as acceptable, if gentlemen, when they have deter- 
mined not to run their horses, at once were to declare it to the proper authori- 
ty. Three lines and a penny stamp would suffice, and a check would thus be 
opposed to the “picking up” system. In respect of “the Criterion,” we 
heard no bet laid; but, as to 6 to 4 against Cotherstone, and 30 to 1 agst. him 
for the Derby, were offered, we were half inclined to give credence to the re- 
port that a trial on the Thursday previous had proved him to be troubled with 
“the slows.” Subsequent advice, however, would lead us to suspect that he 
was not sufficiently forward in his preparation, and that those who were so panic 
struck by his subsequent defeat, as to lay forties to one against him, will have 
reason to regret their precipitation. 


MONDAY, Oct. 24. 

To-day there was no abatement in the humidity of the atmosphere, and the 
rain fell and the wind blew with an obstinacy anything but agreeable to those 
who were doomed to face their chilling influence. Many who had the option 
preferred the attractions of their firesides, but others went forth at all hazards ; 
and horsemen, carriages, and flys were seen wending their way to the scene of 
action, but certainly to a much more limited extent than might have been auti- 
cipated on so important an occasion, when events of so much “ pith and mo- 
ment” were to be decided. Up to the race for the Criterion Stakes, showers 
fell without intermission. A more deplorable or woe begone assemblage it has 
seldom been our lot to witness ; and, but for the occasional presentation of a 
** pocket pistol” at our head, we could have almost persuaded ourselves we had 
dropped into the camp meeting of some religious sect in the wild prairies of 
America, and that “‘ the world to come,” and not * the world as it is,’’ occupied 
thé attention of the multitude. Happily ‘‘all things,” according to Cocker, 
“have an end,” and the clopds having exhausted their teetotal contents, we 
were enabled to shake our feathers and witness the last two races witb compa- 
rative comfort. The morning betting, we should state,was extremely animated. 
The Bellissima party were in great force, and made their money fall so deci- 
sively in the market that at one time she was backed at 7 to 1, and had the 
call of Florence ; the latter, however, whose chance was supposed to be im- 
proved by the rain (which by the way had made but little impression on the 
sward) rallied, and left off as first favorite. Ralph, on the contrary, receded ; 
but it was clear this only arose from some individual, and ill founded. The 
fluctuations will be gathered from the following list of the prices on the Ring 
dispersing for the Heath:—6 to 1 agst. Florence, 7 to 1 Bellissima, 9 to | 
Ralph, 10 to 1 Meteor, 14to 1 Garry Owen, 15 to 1 Cabrera, 15to 1 Hawk, 16 
tol Knight of the Whistle, 17 to 1 Lady Adela, 17 to 1 Forester, 25 to 1 
I-am-not-aware, and 30 to 1 Busk. Among the strangers on the Heath, and 
these were “‘ few and far between,” we recognised some of ‘‘the Fancy,” who 
vanished with the fall of day, and returned towards Chesterford, in which vici- 
nity it was intimated a fight was to take place between Bungaree and a ** Black 
Prince,’ named Sambo Sutton. There was some idea of making the close 
neighborhood of Newmarket the seat of this ‘‘treat,’’ but the specimen of 
“ ne manuers” afforded, when Bungaree and Juhnny Broome honored the 
locality with their presence in the early part of the year, led toa hint that such 
favours were by no means coveted by the patrons of - legitimate sports,” 
and would be effectually prevented. Of the races We subjoin a full account, 
in the order in which they came off. It will be seen that the result of the 
race for “tthe Criterion” led to a discussien, to which we have elsewhere 
referred. 


Hanvicar Sweepstakes of 25 sovs each, 10 ft; the forfeits to be divided between the 
owners of the first and second horses ; D.M; eight subs, three of whom declared. 


Mr. Boyce’s Coranna, by Hymen, dam by Perchance, 3 yrs 6st 9lb............ Pettit.. 1 
Mr. Etwall’s Discord, by Mulatto,6 yrs 9st 7lb...-..-------..-..+.22---4--- i. Dey.. 3 
Mr. Goodman's The Shadow, by The Saddler, 6 yrs Sst 13lb... 2... ....2.... Rogers. 3 
Lord Exeter’s Bosphorus, by Revelier, 6 yrs 7st 2lb.......-..+..--.222.0---- Mann.. 4 
Col. Peel's Archy, by Camel,3 yrs 7st ......- .------20---0eee eee ene eee eneee Chapple 5 


Betting : 2 to 1 agst. Discord, 3 to 1 agst. The Shadow, and 7 to 2 agst. Co- 
ranna. Bosphorus made play, at as good a pace as he could manage, to the 
new ground, where he was passed by The Shadow, leading, Discord, and Co- 
ranra. At the cords the latter joined the old mare, Discord challenged shortly 
after,and a beautiful race followed with the three ; the state of the ground, how- 
ever, made the weight tell, and the young one pulled through by a head, the 
mare a capital third. Bosphorus was beaten off. 


Matcu, 50,h ft; T YC. os 
Lord Rosslyn’s Camelino, by Came), 6 yrs 9st 7lb..... ee---eceesseeeees F. Butler ..... 0 
Col. Anson's f. Marquise, by Bay Middleton, 2 yrs 6st ....... ecvenccce S.Darling,jun 0 


Even betting. The old one made the runing at a strong pace, the filly 
waiting a length behind; she drew upen him at the cords, caught him two 
atrides from bome, and, unable to improve her position, finished with a dead 
heat. 


Matcu 100,h ft; T YC. 
Mr. Osbaldeston’s The Devil-among-the-Tailors, by The Saddler, 3 yrs 8st F. Butler... 1 


Lord Albemarle’s Buffalo, by Taurus, 4 yrs 8st 71b ........------ ancpecss E. Edwards 2 
Betting—6 to 5on Buffalo, who had a lead of nearly three lengths tu the 

new ground; the young one then mer.ded his position, was at his quarters at 

the ropes, headed him twenty yards from home, and woa cleverly by a length. 


Matcu 300,h ft; D M. 
Duke of Bedford’s Monada, by Taurus, 6 yrs 8st 41b..........-- saqneonen E. Edwards 1 
Mr. Payne’s Johnny, by Elvas, 5 yrs 8st 7ib........----.-++-----000e00- NGS... cee ee 


Betting—6 to 5 on Johnny, who, having been recently amiss, had nv chance, 


and was beaten in a canter by two lengths. 

The Crtrerion Stakes of 30 sovs each, 20 ft, fortwo year olds ; colts 8st 7lb, fillies 
Sst 5ib; a winner of the July, Clearwell, or Prendergast Stakes 71b, of any two of those 
stakes 9lb extra; all other winners previously to the day of running 2ib extra ; the 
owner of the second horse to receive back his stake ; from the Turn of the Lands-in ; 
24 subs. 


Lord G. Bentinck’s b. c. Gaper, by Bay Middleton ........--.---------+ Rogers ...... 1 
Mr. Watts’ c. Pine Apple, by Yaxley, dam by Blacklock—Muta -...---. Chifney ..... 2 
Mr. I. Sadler’s b. f. Testy, by Venison, out of Temper (2lb extra)...--. J 4 DAY. sassis 3 
Lord Exeter's br. f. by Jerry, out of Macremma .....-.. ieb-igeiiinn Rveqitin gS are 0 
Lord Orford’s b. f. by Emilius, out of Fidelity .............----- eiesiieline Bartholomew 0 
Col. Pee!’s c. Canton, by Cain—The Dey of Algiers’ dam (2lb extra)... Nat.....--- .- 
Mr. Bowes’s b. c. Cotherstone, by Teuchstone—Mundig’s dam..-...--- Holmes...... 0 
Mr. Goodman’s bl. c. Bother-’em, by Voltaire (2lb extra) ....-...------ E. Edwards.. 0 


Betting : 6 to 5 or, Scott's two, Pine Apple and Cotherstone, 5 to 2 agst. each 
of them, 3 to 1 agst. Canton, and 7 to 1 agst. Gaper. No sooner was he away 
from the post than Gaper took the lead at a good pace, the Macremma filly and 
Testy following second and third, Cotherstone fourth, and the others laid up. 
This order continued to the Duke’s Stand, where Testy passed the Macremma 
filly, and for a moment was at Gaper's girths, but dropping back, followed in 
his wake to the ropes ; there Pine Apple, who had lost start had gradually im- 
proved his position from the Duke’s Stand, went up in the style almost peculiar 
to Chifaey, and beat her a head for second, but without reaching Gaper, who 
maintained his lead to the end, and won cleverly by a length, The Macremma 
filly was a couple of lengths from the third, and was run in by Cotherstone,who 
looked too big for a race over so trying a course. The other three were beaten 
eff a long distance. Value of the stakes, £500. This is the fourth or fifth 


race that Lord G. Bentinck has won this year with horses that were not fancied 
either by himself or anybody else. 

After the race John Scott claimed the Stakes for Mr. Watt, on the plea that 
Lord G. Bentiack had not paid his Blandford forfeits, and therefore was in arrear, 
His lordship, we believe, always leaves a sufficient sum in the hands of Messrs 
Weatherby to meet stakes and forfeits, but a question was raised, whether hav- 
mg refused to pay, he would not in effect be in arrear should a decision of the 
Jockey Club establish Mr. Bigg’s claim to the forfeits at Blandford; a contrary 
decision having beer given, Scott’s claim fell to the ground. 


THE CAMBRIDGESHIRE STAKES. 
The CaAMBRIOGESHIRE Stakes of 25 sovs each, 10 ft, and only 5 if declared, &c, with 
100 added by the inhabitants of Newmarket and the neighborhood ; the winner of the 
Great Yorkshire Haadicap, the Doncaster St. Leger or Cup, or the Cesarewitch Stakes 


7ib, of any two of those stakes 10lb extra; last mile anda distance of BC; 88 subs, 

34 of whom declared. 
Lord Albemarle’s Ralph, by Dr. Syntax, 4 yrs 8st 7lb...... Tidebinthiichad Die Robinson.... 1 
Duke of Grafton’s ch. f. Florence, by Langar, 4 yrs 7st llb....... 22... Mann ....... 2 
Lord Jersey’s Lady Adela, by Touchstone, 3 yrs 7st I]b............2.2. Bartholomew 3 
Mr. Holmes’ Vulcan, by Verulam, 5 yrs 9st 3]b...........--.-.2-.. 222. Chifney ..... 0 
Mr. Graydon’s Roscius, by Turcoman, 6 yrs 8st 5lb.................... F.Butler.... 0 
Col. Pee)’s Garry Owen, by St. Patrick, 5 yrs 8st 5lb -................. Chapple.___. 0 
Mr. Sadler’s Bellissima, by Bizarre, aged, 7st 10Ib.............-.-..-.. a 0 
Lord Chesterfield’s Knight-of-the-Whistle, by Velocipede, 4 yrs 7st S8lb Nat _....___. 0 
Sir W. Stanley’s Forester, by Verulam, 4 yrs 7st 7ib............-...-. ee 0 
Mr. Ramsay's Cabrera, by Tomboy, 3 yrs 7st 7ib ........-..........--- H. Robertson 0 
Mr. F. Walker’s b.f. Billingham Lass, by Langar, 4 yrs 7st 5lb......... Whitehouse. 0 
Duke of Rutland’s The Genius, by Falcon, 5 yrs 7st 5ib .......-....-.. Wakefield... 0 
Lord Eglinton’s br. c. Melior, by Velocipede, 3 yrs 6st 12!b............. Seen 0 
Lord Orford’s c. by Jerry, out of Petulance, 3 yrs 6st 12lb............. 2... es 0 
Col. Peel's I-am-not-aware, by Tranby, aged. 6st 12lb..............-.. Ballinger... 0 
Mr. Dixon’s ch. g. Hawk, by (Irish) Birdcatcher, 3 yrs 6st 7lb.........-. Arthur,jun.. 0 
Duke of Portland’s f. The Gleaner, by Dr. Syntax, 3 yrs 6st 4lb....... Abdale ...... 0 
Mr. Isaac Day’s m. by Nimrod, out of Busk , 5 yrs 6st.............-.--- 8. Darling, jr 0 


Moneeda was weighed for, but was declared not to start, shortly before the 
ring broke up. 
BETTING AT STARTING. 
































4 te 1 agst. Florence 15 to 1 agst. Cabrera 
Ttol Bellissima 16 to | Roscius 
ll to] Ralph (taken) 20 to | Forester 
12 to 1 —— Melior 25 to 1 Vulcan 
12 to 1 Knight of the Whistle 25 to 1 Busk 
13 to 1 Lady Adela 25 to 1 [.am-not-aware 
13 to 1 —— Garry Owen (ta ken) 
THE RACE 


Was timed for half-past three, but, what with ‘ wheeling about,’’ and two 
‘‘ real’’ false starts—not mere dodges—it wanted only six minutes to four when 
itcommenced. The Busk filly thea went away at a good bat, followed by Bil- 
lingham Lass, Bellissima, The Gleaner, and Lady Adela, and a ruck of six or 
seven at their heels ; Vulcan, The Genius, and Florence in the rear, Ralph ta- 
king his own line away from all on the lower side of the course. Except that 
Florence closed up with the great body of horses, there was no change in the 
order we have described until the turn of the lands was accomplished, the Busk 
mare then gave up the lead to Bellissima, who went on at a good steady pace, 
followed at an interval of two lengths, by The Gleaner, Lady Adela, Garry 
Owen, The Knight of the Whistle, Cabrera, Hawk, Florence, The Busk filly, 
J-am not-aware, and two or three others, Ralph still in a good position, with his 
track in the foot path. At the Duke's Stand Bellissima was beaten, aud Flo- 
rence, with a little shaking, ran into her place, having in close waiting Lady 
Adela, Garry Owen, and The Kright of the Whistle, all looking well, and be- 
hind them, Bellissima, [-am-not-aware, and Cabrera ; Ralph in his old position, 
and fullof running. The Knight of the Whistle kept his ground into the cords, 
stopt very suddenly and fell betuind Bellissima ; Garry Owen and Lady Adela 
runving with more endurance, were not beaten until half way up, ani then not 
disgracefully. Ralph, who had been in hand throughout, now made his effort, 
passed Florence like a shot, and won very easily by a length. Florence bea 
Lady Adela by nearly two lengths, and the latter was about a neck in advance 
of Garry Owen, who was almost as closely run in by Bellissima. Knight of 
the Whistle was a bad fifth, I-am-not-aware seventh, Cabrera, Hawk, and the 
Busk mare next, and at the tail of the ruck Billingham Lass, Forester, and The 


Genius. Value of the stakes, £1,055. 

WINNERS OF THE CAMBRIDESHIRE STAKES SINCE ITS ESTABLISHMENT. 
Year. Winner. Subs. Started. Value. 
1839 .... Lanercost .... 55 (21) declared) .... 12 ........ £ 700 
1840 .... Roscius ...... 64 (35 declared) .... 13 ........ £ 725 
1841 .... Vulean ...... 82 (30 declared) .... 23 ........ £1,090 
BREE bicc TD ccsccese 88 (34 declared) .... 18 ........ £1,055 


Matcu 100,h ft; TMM; 8st 7lb each.—Lord Exeter’s Albion received forfeit fiom Mr. 
Shelley’s Daddy Longlegs. 


The races finished so late and the weather was so miserably cold and damp, 
that not above a dozen had courage to meet in front of the rooms in the even- 
ing ; the only bets were 50 to 30 on A British Yeoman against Murat, and 500 
even between the Progress colt and Philip, both for the Derby. 





TUESDAY. 

A frosty night was followed by a promise of more favorable weather ; but un- 
fortunately the promise was broken, and there was an unpleasant repetition of 
the miseries experienced on the preceding day. Some few of the patrons of 
fistic amusement set out on their boxing pilgrimage ; but the distance of the 
scene, the more paramount calls of * the settling,” and most of the post horses 
being engaged for the Heath, prevented many from indulging in this enjoyment. 
The races were upon the whole of good quality, and the company quite equal 
to the chances which were afforded of getting a glimpse of what took place 
and of which the following is an account :— 


Hanpicap P.iaTE of 100 sovs, for three year olds and upwards; D I. 
Mr. Pettit’s St. Francis, by St. Patrick, aged, 9st 2ib .......... 222-208. Chifney ..... 1 
Mr. Gregory’s Una, by Glaucus, 4 yrs 7st 8lb...............--..-..00-- Chapple ..... 2 
Mr. W.Sadler’s Bellissima, by Rizarre, aged, 7st 12lb ................ J. Howlett... 3 
Mr. 1. Day’s Tamburini, by Rubini, 6 yrs 8st 5lb.....22...-2222. 222.22. Wakefield... 4 
Mr. F. Clark’s Arcanas, by Sheet Anchor, 3 yrs 7st 2ib................ Whitehouse. 5 
Lord Jersey’s Snowdrop, by Dr. Syntax, 4 yrs 7st...............--20.. Bartholomew 6 
Mr. Ongiey’s Fama, by Dr. Syntax, 4 yrs 7st (carried 7st lib) .......... 7 
Mr. Graydon’s Roscius, by Turcoman, 6 yrs 8st Tib..................-- Kennedy.... 8 
Mr. Stephenson’s Ma Mie, by Jerry, 3 yrs 7st 5lb,..... bi deb didbGdndivdevivedeintiahe dr 
Mr. Bowes’s Ladye of Silverkeld Well, by Velocipede, 3 yrs 6st 3lb............0.... dr 
Mr. Etwall’s Discord, by Mulatto, 5 yrs 9st 2lb....... eee Te Sear dr 
Mr. Rogers’ Prosody, by Dr. Syntax, 3 yrs 6st 7ib... oe eee eee ween nee aatesce dr 


Betting: 5 to 2 agst. Bellissima, 3 to 1 agst. St. Francis, 4 to 1 agst. Una, 
6 tol agst. Arcanus, and 8 to 1 agst. Tamburini. Roscius and Fama laid in 
front to the new ground, where the former gave way, and Bellissima, who had 
been in attendance, took up the running, followed by Una and Fama; St. Fran- 
cis laid two or three lengths away from all. Except that Fama was beaten off 
in the Ab. M., and that St. Francis in some degree bettered his position after 
turning the lands, there was no material change in the order of running until 
the Duke’s Stand was gained, and there Snowdrop and Tamburini were added 
to the beaten lot. Bellissima lived till near the ropes, and then fel! behind Una, 
and St. Francis going up at the last in the style peculiar to Chifney, passed the 
latter like a shot, and won easy by a length; Bellissima was a very bad third, 
and that the intervals between the others was wide enough, was proved by their 
all getting places. 

Matcx 300,h ft; AF. 

Duke of Bedford’s John o’ Gaunt, by Taurus, 4 yrs 8st 7lb............ eceee- Robinson |} 
Lord Eglinton’s Dr. Caius, by Physician, 5 yrs 8st 5lb...... PS Se 2 

Betting—3 to 1 on John o’ Gaunt, who ran by himself all the way, and won 
by eight lengths. 
SwEEPsTAkEs of 10 sovs each; three year olds 7st 10lb, four 8st 4b, fiye and upwards 

po deigad the winner to be sold for 80 sovs if demanded, &c ; last half of Ab M; ten 

subs. 


Mr. Payne’s Rapture, by Freney, 3 yrs ......... balan ecere +: 8 Th he eee 1 
Duke of Bedford’s King of the Peak, by Taurus, 5 yrs ............... . E. Edwards. 2 
Mr. Kimber’s b. h. Chilson, by Fungus, 6 yrs_..... 0S OER INEDE 5 Wakefield... 0 
Sir S. Spry’s The Jewess, by Actwon, 5 yrs... ... SW 4. Ss OP epee | Horsley ..... 0 
Mr. E. R. Clark’s Sister to Glencoe, by Sultan, 4 yrs .............----- Cohen......- 0 
Mr. Etwall’s Pelerine, by Tomboy, 4 yrs....... te Cae hal AE A Bee RE J. Howlett .. 0 
Lord Orford’s Bridal, by Bay Middleton 9 3 hs ntididtG titdesdthdiedcitidad Bartholomew 0 
Mr. Pettit’s Sweetmeat, by Camel, 3 yrs... 2.2... eee ee nce ece cence | testa 0 
Mr. Rush’s c. by Plenipotentiary, out of Maresfield’s dam, 3 yrs ......- Chapple ..... 0 
Mr. Sare’s Baidwell Ash, by Colwick, 3 yrs.............. ae Lt EE s . Whitehouse. 0 


Betting: 6to 4 agst. King of the Peak, 6 to 1 each against Sister to Glen- 
coe, Bridal, Sweetmeat, and Pelerine, and 7 to 1 agst. Rapture ; very little done 
except on the favorite. Most of the horses were fidyetty at the post, and a good 
start being a grand pvint with jockeys in a half mile scarry, two or three failures 
occurred ; in the actual start The King of the Peak got off advantageously, and 
made running as hard as he could solit, followed by Bridal at an interval of a 
couple of lengths, the ruck toleradly well up with the latter, and Rapture and 
Chilson, overpaced, in the rear. The King rattled them along up to the cords, 
which he entered clear of all his opponents, from whence The Jewess, Sweet- 
meat, and Baldwell Ash were fairly shaken off. Rapture and Chilson now 
showed in front, and the former, getting more forward as the speed slackened, 
passed Bridal a few lengths from the chair, caught the favorite close to it and 
won by a neck. Brida! was a capital third, Chilson and Pelerine fourth and 
fifth, well up, Mr. Rash’s colt sixth, Sister to Glencoe, Baldwell Ash, and The 
Jewess next, and Sweetmeat last; the last four tailed off. The winner was 
claimed, 


Matcu 100,h.ft, T.¥.C. : 
Lord Eglinton’s Pompey, by Emilius, 2 yrs 8st Tb .. 2.22222. --a-neneeeecencneee Lye 1 
Lord Orford’s Barmaid, by Clearwell, 2 yrs 8st 2ib................-.... beockocse Nat 2 


Betting—13 to 8 on Pompey, who made play from first to last, and won ea- 


sily by a length. 











ae ae 
Marcu 100, h ft ; 8st 7lb each ; T.Y.C. a 

Lord Orford’s b. c. by St. Patrick, out of Wild Duck,-2 yrs 
Captain Ives’ br. c. by Onus, out of Mopsy, 2 \ it hdenipeapeataeet Nat ___ ; 

Betting—2 to 1 on the St. Patrick colt, which won by six She Edwards ) 
he tb Bone nay He ad eel feather, three 7st 5lb, four est oi bs = 

s , the winner, with his engage a » five Ost 3b. 

last three miles of BC. Sagements, to be sold for s00gs, if demanded 
Mr. Nightingale’s Ajaz, by Dr. Syntax, 4 yrs_........... ¢ 
Duke of Rutiand’s br. f. by Bizarre, out of Flambeau’s dam, 3y:5 ie 
Mr. Bouverie’s b. c. by Bolero, out of Captain Rock’s dam. 2 ~ Seecee Waketeig” 
Mr. Dawson’s The Biddy, by Bran, 3 yrs_............ yrs... ‘oes 
Mr. Bowes’s The Ladye of Silverkeld Well, by Velocipede “ges ete 3 
Mr. Rogers’ Prosody, by Dr. Syntax, 3yrs ...-.......... be _ Meewnete, 0 
Lord G. Bentinck’s Topsail, by Sheet Anchor, 3 yrs.......---""""""""* Bartholomew, 
Lord Stradbroke’s br. c. Nylghau, by Bizarre, 2 yrs..." """"""">* rthur 
Lord Chesterfield’s Barbarina, by Plenipotentiary, 2 yrs..._.""""""" T. Prince." ° 
Mr. Ongley’s Fama, by Dr. Syntax, 4yrs ......00.0000 To Sharp.” “0 


Betting : 3 to 1 agst. the Bizarre filly, 5 to 1 aost. a: 
barina, 6 10 1 against Ajax, 7 to 1 daisinne Prosody, cates me * Te Bar. 
Topsail took the lead followed by the Bolero colt, Barbarina ar Biddy, 
Prosody, Ajax, and the Ladye of Silverkeld Well next, and the Bu: we Siddy 
the rear of all with Nvlghau. Thus they continued to the ae ily yy 
Bizarre filly quitted Nylghau. and took her ground in the wake of woes the 
Silverkeld Well, remaining there into the Ab. M. ; she then moved f © Ladye oj 
on the defeat of The Biddy and Prosody, after completing the turn Fae ang 
was following the first lot of horses in company with Ajax. At the lands 
Stand, Topsail had enough of it, and the lead was left with the ae Duke's 
Barbarina for a moment being in advance. The Bolero colt then 4 eather, 
running, followed, after a few strides, by Ajax on his left, the eens ant th 
up on his right, and Barbarina a length behind the latter. About ; € vu 
from home the first three closed, and the feather, rather too much for trees 
began to hang towards Ajax, who, of necessity, was driven towards rig 
filly ; this happening a second time, they all ran with their heads tang 
ropes, on the lower side of the course, and it seemed to many of the enon 
that Ajax came in contact with the filly, forced her out of her line one ~— 
ed her going up to win ; be this as it may, the race proceeded, not : bnvette 
across the course, and won by a head, the Bizarre filly having an see ae 
advantage over the feather; Barbarina was a bad fourth, and the sine — 
in. In consequence of what fell from Wakefield on pulling up (he tak walked 
mal complaint), and of the apparent jostle at the finish, the race was — 
for the Duke of Rutland; the matter came before the stewards jy the ae 
when it was proved that although the Bolero colt had hung upon Sctahen g 
him to lean to the left, and that in consequence, the Bizarre filly was a 
her line, yet that Ajax had not touched her ; the judge's decision theref ra es 
affirmed. are tes 


¥ 
73 & 


Pointed to the 


BETTING IN THE EVENING. 

' A small ring, a wet misty evening, and only a small number of bets madé o: 
the Derby at the following prices :—9 to 1 against A British Yeoman, 9: ,, ; 
against Winesour, 1,000 to 15 against the Queen of Trumps cult, 15 t» 1 ine. 
Progress colt and Parthian (taken), 15 to 1 agst. Progress colt and Philip (taken) 
1,000 even on Progress and Auld Lang Syne against Philip and Napier . re 
to 400 on Philip against Auld Lang Syne. — 

LORD G. BENTINCK’S LOT. 

As some bets have recently been proposed to be taken about this lot « 
prevent some mistakes if we state it is at present composed of Parinios.. 
Bramble, Gaper, and Captain Cook, the first three being in Kent’s stable, ial 
the latter at Mr. Isaac Day’s. Foresail has been sold without his engagement, 
and is out of training. His lordship publicly declared this afternoon, tha:  .. 
his present intention to reserve Gaper for his other engagements, and aot to 


start him for the Derby. 
WEDNESDAY. 
After another frosty night the weather became more settled ; it was in fac: g 
fine clear day, but bitterly cold. Nevertheless, the assemblage on the hea: 
was numerous and highly respectable, and the amusements fully equal to ths 


anticipations of the throng. The races were decided thus :— 
HanpicaP PiaTE of 50 sovs ; for three year o'ds and upwards; A F, 





Mr. Etwall’s Palladium, by Defence, 3 yrs 7st 3ib -..............--....... J. Howler: 3 
Capt. Berkeley’s Portrait, by Stumps, 4 yrs 7st 13lb..........2.......0... Wakefield 0 
Lord Chesterfield’s Knight of the Whistle, by Velocipede,4 yrs7st 12ib.. Nat. gy 
Mr.F Watker’s Billingham Lass, by Langar, 4 yrs 6st I3!b............... Lye... 4 
Mr. Stephenson’s Ghuznee, by Glaucus, 3 yrs7st.......-..-...-...-..... Hall... § 
Mr. Gregory’s Una, by Glaucus, 4 yrs 7st 13lb......... lates Seeesenenevieneientnds i 
Mr. Etwall’s Discord, by Muiatto, 5 yrs 9st 4lb .. 2.2.2... eee eee 
Mr. Pettit’s Ends and Odds, by Emilius, 3 yrs 6st... 2.2.2.2 eee eee eee eeceeeeee.. ir 


Betting : 7 to 4 against Knight of the Whistle, 3 to 1 agst Palladium, 7 to 2 
agst Billingham Lass, and 6 to 1 agst Ghuznee. Portrait went off at the score, 
followed by Billingham Lass and Ghuznee, Palladium fourth, and the Knight of 
the Whistle last, in which order they ran nearly to the Ab. M. ; Palladium then 
went in front, and won easy by a length. The Knight of the Whistle came 
about half way up the cords, and made a dead heat for second with Portraii; 
Billingham Lass a goud fourth, and Ghuznee beaten off. 

Matcu 50; TY C., 
Lord Albemarle’s Minaret, by Ibrahim, 4 yrs 8st Tib....... 2... ooo tee ee eee Robinson | 
Mr. Phillimore’s Solomon, 3 yrs Sst 2ib.... 2.2.2... eee eee eieeuees Sly ...... 2 
Betting—2 tol on Minaret. The light weight continued to get to the mare's 


head in the dip, but died away immediately, and was beaten in a canter by four 


lengths. Minaret will forthwith be put to the stud. 

SUBSCRIPTION PLaTE of 50 sovs; for two year olds 6st 7]b, three Sst 10ib; TY C 
Lord Stradbroke’s Jeremy Diddler, by Jerry, 3 yrs ...............-..-- eee ! 
Mr. Eddison’s Prince of Wales, by Jereed or Langar, 2 yrs........... S. Darling, jun 2 
Mr. Dixon’s ch. c. Hawk, by (Irish) Birdcatcner, 3 yrs................ F. Butler ..... : 
Baron Rothschild’s ch. c. by Sir Hercules, out of Worthless, 3 yrs.... Sly ...-.-...-. u 
Mr. Stebbing’s ch. c. Edmund, by Muley Moloch, 3 yrs.,.............- Chifney ...... 0 
Mr. Crockford’s ch. f. by Buzzard, out of Emma, 3 yrs ....,.........-. Rogers ....... 0 
Lord Exeter’s c. by Beiram, out of Marinella, 2 yrs .................. Pettit ...0.0-. 0 
Lord Jersey’s b. f. by Bay Middleton, out of Trampoline, 3 yrs ..........-.---+--+-+ oh 
Lord G. Bentinck’s Topsail, by Sheet Anchor, 3 yrs ...... 2... 2.2.2 .0------e-e0-e= dr 
Mr. Payne’s br. f. by Muley Moloch, out of Bessy Bedlam, 2 yrs.........-----+++-+++: dr 
Lord Eglinton’s Melior, by Velocipede, 3 yrs .. 222.2... coon ce enw econ ene n eee eee dr 


Betting: Even and 11 to 10 on Jeremy Diddler, 3 to 1 agst all the two yeat 
olds, 5 te 1 agst Hawk, and 8 to 1 agst Prince of Wales. The Emmacolt led 
for the first 200 yards, when she was headed by the Worthless colt, the others 
at the same time closing up; at the new ground Hawk took the lead, end 
carried on the running to the cords, with the Prince of Wales and the Marinell 
colt at his quarters ; the latter then fell back, and the two ran together a 
way up the cords, when Jeremy Diddler, who had been in the rear, went up, 
beat Hawk off hand, and after a rattling set-to with the Prince, won by& head. 
Hawk gave way when Jeremy challenged, but was not beaten more than a 
length and a half. The Marinella colt was a bad fourth; the Worthless co! 
beaten off. 

Matcu 100, h ft; first half of Ab M. ; I 
Lord Albemarle’s Buffalo, by Taurus, 4 yrs Sst 10ib ......ccceeeseeeseeeeees RODIN © 
Lord Eglinton’s Augury, by Liverpool, 2 yrs 7st..... eseceeses Lyt..++ m 

Betting—7 to 4 on Buffalo, who made all the running, and won essy ° 
length and a half. , 
SwEEPsTakks of 10 sovs each, for two year olds 7st 2ib, and three 9st ; the w.a 

be sold for 150 sovs if demanded, &c ; T.Y.C; twelve subs. . 

Mr. Dixon’s Hawk, by (Irish) Birdcatcher, 3 yrs .....css.ccseccseessee® ag Fy hen 
Lord Jersey’s f. by Bay Middleton,, out of Trampoline, 3 yrs .....+0+++ £. Edwar * 
Lord Lowther’s c. by Bay Middleton, out of Silvertail, 2 yrs......--+++: Barthelome 

Mr. Phillimore’s Solomon, by Wiseacre, 3 yr8_.cce-.eeseccsecvseessees SlYeseereer’’ 
Mr. Dawson’s The Biddy, by Bran, 3 yrs Pr TreeLine ieee eee Lye = tegindl 
Mr. Osbaldeston’s Woldsman, by Hampton, 3 yrs...cceesseerseereeeees F. Butitrien 
Lord G. Bentinck’s Topsail, by Sheet Anchor, 3 yTS....seseseeseeeeeees ROGET see" 
Mr. E. R. Clarke’s Lady Harriet, by Sir Hercules—Octina, 3 yrs......- Corveneer 
Lord Exeter’s The Buck, by Beiram, dam by Emilius, 2 yrs......++0+++ MA&lMscener’ 
Mr. Boyce’s c. by Gilbert, out of Gitana by Tramp, 2 Yrs .....0++-+e+++ Pettibeesner 
Co!, Peel’s Hartshorn, by Hornsea, 2 yrs.....cecsecssccssncseaccsesess ay <a : 
Mr. Goodman’s Bother-’em, by Voltaire ........-.---2+00---------00-- Whitenous.. 


Betting : 5 to 2 agst Trampoline, 4 to 1 agst Hawk, 4 to | agst — 
and 6 to 1 agst Silvertail. Topsail made play to the new ground, yore 
broke down, and the Trampvline filly, which had been following him, wee” 
with the running, followed by The Buck, the rest lying forward ; a the ie 
Hawk ran up to the leading horses, quitted them in a few strides, and se ed 
by a length ; the Silvertail colt was beaten a length for second; The eon 
fourth, Topsail and Hartshorn fifth and sixth ; Lady Harriet was the 007° 

that was beaten off. The winner was claimed for Lord Lowther. ue 
SWEEPSTAKES of 300 sovs each, h ft, for 3 yr olds, 8st 10Ib each ; RM i foried ore 


Lord Exeter’s br. f. Valance, by Sultan .....-------- TO RCR? BO? el ose 
BETTING IN THE TOWN. “ 


The Derby betting in the morning was rather flat, but, at the prices g'"° 
low, was very brisk after the races. 

7 to 2 agst Scott’s lot 50 to Lagst Auld Lang a n) 
8to 1 — British Yeoman 50 to 1 — Diversity colt (144% 
18 to 1 — Murat (taken) 50 to 1 — Napier ere PO 
25 to 1 — Philip (taken) 1000 to 15— Cotherstone . , 
25 to 1 — Winesour (taken) 1000 to 15— Dumpling (+ ~s fre’ly) 
30 to 1 — Progress colt (taken) 1000 to 15— Q.of Trumps e( 
35 to | — Parthian (taken) 1000 to 10— Jamal (taken fre a) 
35 to 1 — Aristides 1000 to 10— Multiplication (tr (th) 
40 to 1 — Oxygen colt (taken) 12 to 1 — Philip & ty act 
50 to 1 — Newcourt (taken) 14 to 1 — Philip & Proge 

| those (8 


ner to 


<a S SO ty 
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50 to 1 — Chesterfield ber 
(The bets against Scott’s lot were understood to compreherd 4 
belong to his regular masters.) 


THE OAKS. | 
20 to 1 agst Judith Hutter (taker) 


26 to 1 — Sis. to Coronation 
and Maris Day 


) 


15 to 2 agst Maria Day (taken) 
12 to 1 — Wee Pet Gabon) 

20 to 1 — Laura filly (taken) 
1000 to 10 agst A British Yeoman winning Derby and Leger, 





the Oaks (taken). 
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Che Spirit of the Cunes. 
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es PHURSDAY. 


: r alike in the number and character of the races, 
qhe lst _ wag oye made by the improved state of the atmospaere ; 
"for (bis peeve was delightful in the morning, and diffused cheerfulness 
"get the ene and some amends were made for the deficiency of s:0rt 
sgoguout 8 match between Captain Daintrie’s b ue bitch Knab and Mr Ty- 
ae eb Fairy, winner of the Champagne Stakes last year, for £50 a 
black P It came off between eleven and twelve o'clock, in the presence 
ge? ge of the lovers of “long tails,” Messrs. Vipan and Gillett offi- 
js ool does, and Lord Stradbroke as referee. The betting was even. The 
g08 iebtihe courses were short and unaecided. In the third a capital hare 
4 ane Mr. Bottom’s turnips at the lower side of the flat, which took her 
gs 1008 ae Ab. M. bottom to the turnpike. Knab showed decidedly the best 
i pea run up to the hare, leading four lengths, and giving the first 
pe Tai was then let in, showed good working qualities, killed, and won; 
© near thing. There were a few Derby bets and a sale ia the town 
jon the attractions before the racing, which was followed by some smart 
er «the Nursery” [spoiled by being divided into two classes]; upon the 

powever, the day was neither “* flat, stale, nor unprofitable” to those who 
r sthe boot on the right leg.” The events came off thus :— 
Ww - xes of 10 sovseach ; for two year olds 7st, three 8st 12!b; fillies allowed 2lb ; 
yi oner to be sold for 80 sovs if demanded, &c; T.Y.C ; five subs. 


» in's br. f. by Ishmael or Achmet—Dewdrop, 2 yrs...-..++.«-. S. Darling, jun 
j.'s The Ladye of Silverkeld Weil, by Velocipede, 3 yrs...... Nat...... eves 
je y's Blazer, by Bubastes 3 yrs...........++06- oveees cocseee F. Butler ..... 
)* ngs’ Edmund, by Muley Moloch, 3 yrs... .-.+++.+-+++eeeee+ Chiftey.....0, 
pegs’ b. f. by Carew, dam by Lambtonian—Zinaree, 2 yrs -..++ Bell ....ses00e 


ng: 7t0 4 agst Edmund, 3to 1 agst Biazer, 3 to 1 agst the two year 
*, 10108 agst The Ladye of Silverkeid Well. Edmund was first from 
~. but as it would have been unnatural for anything with Chifney on its 
5 make play, he immediately dropped into the ruck, and they all travelled 
“,y along to the new ground ; Blazer and The Ladye then mended the 
~j with Edmund in attendance, went half way up the cords in advance ; 
 ewdTOp filly then challenged, and got up just in time to win a very short 
“epy ahead; Blazer was close up with the Ladye, and was a length and 
~~ \olore the favorite ; the Carew filly was beaten off. 

TAXES of 50 sovs each, h ft, for two year olds ; colts 8st 7lb, fillies 8st 4lb; Ab 





jee. 3. 















zon ° 


Or em 6 0D 


ings’ 


vy. nine subs. 
seel's Murat, Dy Slane... 2... ncecwnrenccccceecccccccncnscccccscccsceccce Nat... J 
cdjer's Testy, by VENISON... 2 cccnscccccccccccccccccccwccnncscccceces Rogers 2 


vip: 4to | on Murat, who made all the running at a good pace, the filly 
',, length from him up to the bushes, and thence to the cords at bis quar- 
* verchallenge so far improved her position that she reached his neck close 

»yost, and by that only was beaten; ‘doctors differ” as to the merit of 
-opfonmance on the part ef the horse. We thought it was won easy, but 
9] was taken about him for the Derby during the race, and 22 to 1 was 
so mediately after; we must leave it an ‘ open question.” 
- op 0, h ft; Cesarewitch Course. 


. of fediord’s John 0’ Gaunt, by Taurus, 4 yrs 8st 7lb.............-..- Robinson 1 
; fyjpion's Jamie Forest, by Satan, 5 yrs 7st 10lb -............2-.2-04 Bess. c. 2 
Bering) and 6 to 1 on John o’ Gaunt, who suffered his opponent to make 
}, pest ruaning he could to the ropes, passed him without a contest, and won 
mo lengths. 
geaceleTION HaNDicaP PLaTE of 50 sovs, for three yearolds and upwards; D I. 
W.Stanley’s Forester, by Verulam, 4 yrs 6st 13lb .............-..---e oO. ee 
| Day’s Tamburini, by Rubini, 6 yrs 7at 9b... 2. ce eee eee ween Wakefield. 2 
; Niatingale’s Ajax, by Dr. Syntax,4 yrs 7st 8lb (carried 7st 101b)..... eee 3 
p.R. Clark’s b. f. Ellen, by St. Patrick, 3 yrs 5st Sib.........-...-.- Cassidy... 4 
lersey’s Snowdrop, by Dr. Svntax, 4 yrs 6st 6lb............-...-2.6 Esling .... 5 
W Sadler’s Beliissima, by Bizarre, aged 7st 10lb............-....... J. Howlett. 6 
vephenson’s Ghuznee, by Glaucus. 3 yrs 6st ‘ 7 
esory’s Una, by GORE OE BEE Bt BN cbitncccs osecdda<cntesacdesedscee cases 





Kiwall’s Discord, By BEMSGOD, D WEE POO Citic cccendcccccc peccsencesscunvaesenescs 

ing: 7 to4 agst Tamburini, 3 to 1 agst Forester, 4 to 1 agst Bellissima, 5 
st Ajax, 5 to L agst Snowdrop, and 8 to 1 agst Ellen. Bellissima 
-jlay at a strong pace along the flat, Snowdrop at her heels; Forester 
oassed them, with Tamburini and Ajax at his heels, and they were 
ithe race, ditto Ghuznee and Ellen. Forester went on by himself as soon 
were round the turo, and won in a canter by two lengths, Ajax a bad 


200, h ft; first half of Ab M—Col. Peel’s Canton, 2 yrs 7st 5lb, received forfeit 
n Lord Kelburne’s He-has-a-Name, 3 yrs 8st Ilb. 
BETTING IN THE TOWN. 
DERBY. 
50 to 1 agst Languish colt [taken] 
1000 to 15 — Cotherstone [taken} 


ae = 
OF ye: 


! agst Murat [taken] 
wl — Oxygen colt [taken] 
9] )| — Aristides [taken] 
In the morning Murat was backed at 18 to 1. 
OAKS. 
5 15 to 1 against Testy. 
e FIRST CLASS OF THE NURSERY STAKES. 
:tagst The Bizarre filly [taken] | 5 to 1 agst Bessy Bedlam filly 


SECOND CLASS OF THE NURSERY. 





Le lagst Sister to Combat [taken] | 5 to 1 agst Queen of the Gipsies 
oH |! — Mr. Osbaldeston’s [tk] 6 to 1 — Fidelity filly 
SALE IN THE MORNING. 
Es THE PROPERTY OF LORD ORFORD. Gs. 
See" colt, 3 yrs., by Jerry, out of Petulance.........-.......--- . 110 
: “tl, 3 yrs., by Bay Middleton, out of Goldpin, by Whalebone..... 50 
“wn filly, 2 yrs., by Emilius, out of Ophelia, by Bedlamite........ 17 


THE PROPERTY OF LORD JERSEY. 
“wing filly, by Slane, out of sister to Cobweb; in the Oaks 1844.. 165 
‘suut mare, 3 yrs., by Langar, out of sister to Cobweb; covered by 
ite Saddler... 2.2 eee RAE ol Beet So es enOR a» 
“# Duke of Beaufort’s two year old colt, by Ishmae! or Achmet, out of 
‘iu, was sold for 31 guineas. A few other lots were bought in. 
‘eon Wednesday went off without buyers. 


' FRIDAY. 

‘weather again delightful. The spott was scarcely of average quality, 
‘taiuly neither so plentiful nor interesting as might have been expected 
“ue spirit shown in the Second October Meeting. The following is the 
‘ve bill of fare “ served up” for this day’s entertainment :— 

“Oley Exp Stakes of 30 sovs each, for horses of all ages (two year olds ex- 
Ha); AEC ; four subs. 





“esterfield’s Rhodanthe, by Velocipede, 5 yrs 8st 4lb........--.-..--+- ie... i 
reory sl na, by Giaucus, 4 yrs >. SS Se ets ap ee ae ee Cha »ple 2 
“a's Tamburini, by Rubini, 6 yrs Sst 7lb............--..---0---e--0- Chifney. 3 
” Sanley’s Vakeel, by Plenipotentiary, 3 yrs 7st 91b......2--.---seceecceccence 4 


tm ig: 7to 4 agst Vakeel, 3 to 1 agst Una, 3 tol agst Rodanthe, and 7 
“4: Tamburini. Tamburini took the lead at a moderate pace, Una lying 
» ‘akeel third, and Rhodanthe last, in which position they remained to the 
“Stand, where they drew together half way between it and the ropes. 
“tat Vakeel headed their companions, and kept in company into the ropes, 
“Stodanthe went up, and won by a length, the same space making the 
“<8 Uetween the others. 

“TCLass Nursery STaKEs of 25 sovs each, for two year olds ; D M; eight subs. 










bras Cotherstone, by Touchstone, 8st 4lb.......--.-.-------++++- F. Butler... 0 
re !. by Muley Moloch, out of Bessy Redlam, 7st )3ib ..... Nat........ 0 
ca tand’s f. by Bizarre, out of Minx’s dam, 7st 10lb .......:... W. Boyce... 0 
heals $ Testy, by Vorlonm, Da0 Clb adicwiis 3 bse ssasbe sods sc cc cccce Rogers ..... 0 
nen R00K’S nest, by Rockingham, 7st 13lb ........--.0---0---++ Chapple .... 0 
«(TS c. by Velocipede, out of Galata, 7st 11lb........--...... . Mann ...... 0 
Seeds Nylghau, by Bizarre, 7st 7lb.......-...-c--eeeneeccee Wakefield... 0 
_ han’s Bother’em, by Voltaire, 7st 6lb ...2.....ene-cennececeee Whitehouse 0 


te 5 6 to 4 on the field agst two, 3to 1 agst Cotherstone, 4 to 1 agst 
Mad: 9 to 2 agst Bessy Bedlam f, and 5 to 1 agst Rook’s-nest. Bother’em 
with the lead at a wretched pace, followed by Cotherstone, and the Bessy 
* and Bizarre fillies, in the order we give their names ; the others, with 
_ “dion of Nylghau, whe would not run a yard, lyingup. They ran thus 
beat with scarcely any improvement in the pace; it then became se- 
Bes Bother-em giving up, the running was carried on by Cotherstune and 
“Y Bedlam filly, who were fairly singled out in a few strides, ran head 
ure fir the chair, and finished with an unequivocal dead heat, beating the 
Nene’ who had follewed them, by rather more than alength. Testy, 
Tir. aud the Galata were fourth, fifth, and sixth, nearly abreast, and 
ead ’ with the third, Bother’em next, and Nylghau last, beaten off. After 
eat Mr. Bowes and Mr. Payne agreed to divide the stakes, and Co- 
“€ walked over, 


“OND C 
y ¢. “ASS NuRseRY SrakEs of 25 sovs each, for two year olds; D M ; seven subs, 


» Sadler's gj 

badtordan’ Sister to Combat (h. b.), by Defence, 8st 4lb _........- Rogers ....-. 1 

-eley's Quy y Emilius, out of Fidelity, 7st 5lb -................. Bartholomew 2 

Nieters yp nc! the Gipsies, by Camel, 8st 10ib ....-. 22... Bl sk ie 3 
lit’s ch ¢' by Beiram or Sultan, out of Fanny Davies, 7st 1llb-.. Mann..-.--- - 0 
aldestony preasnank, dam by Amadis, 7st Ib 2.2... _ E. Edwards.. 0 
tof $f. by The Saddler, dam (foaled in 1834) by Partisan, 


ieee MONA, 7st 6 

Ais ’ i D enneiesaiind eee e ene w ere w wenn 7 

bast Mase, vy Bay Riddiotony Sato 7277 Snapple 2228 
% only “hy x Ay Queen of the Gipsies, 4 to | agst Marquise (at one mo- 
We Pidelit ), 5 to 1 agst sister to Combat, 5 to 1 agst Bird’s colt, and 5 
Ning, ana y. The Fidelity filly and Marquise went in advance of the lot 
fot Mar together for a quarter of a mile, which proved far and fast 
8 to th quise ; the other went on with The Queen of the Gipsies in 


—_——_— 


been forcing the running, obtained a lead of nearly half a 
her, by a length easy. The Fidelity filly “ 


seen for many years. We understand she will be named ‘‘ Conquest.” 


second horse. 


Hymen, 3 yrs, 6st L1lb. 








the running, and with a little shaking at the finish won rather cleverly by a 
length. The pace from the dip was tremendous. 
MATCHES. 





Mr. Bowes's The Ladye of Silverkeld Well, by Velocipede, 3 yrs 8st 8lb, received forfeit 
from Duke of Bedford’s Magog, by Mundig, 3 yrs 8st 11lb, T M M, 100 sovs, h. ft. 


Duke of Bedford's John o’ Gaunt, by Taurus, 4 yrs 8st 12lb, received forfeit from Capt. 
Price’s Retriever, by Recovery, 6 yrs 8st, the last three miles of B C, 200 sovs, h. ft. 
BETTING IN THE TOWN. 

In the morning the quotations on the first class of the Nursery were 4 to | 
agst Cotherstone, 4 to | agst Bessy Bedlam filly, and 9 to 2 agst Bizarre filly ; 
on the second class 3to 1 agst sister to Combat, 3 to 1 agst the Redshank colt, 
5 to 1 agst Queen of the Gipsies, and 5 to 1 each agst Fidelity and The Saddler 
filly ; 500 to 10 was laid several times agst naming all the winners, tho selec- 
tions varied, and every be: was won by the layer of the odds. 2,000 Guineas 
Stakes—50 even between Murat and Jerry Sneak, not p.p. 

THE DERBY. 

The engagements made in the course of the day may be summed up in the 
following brief list :— 

17 to 2 agst A British Yeoman [tk] 
20 to 1 — Murat 

35 to 1 — Parthian 

35 10 1 — Aristides | 


50 to 1 agst Newcuurt [taken] 

13 to 1 — Philip & Winesour [tk] 

15 to 1 — SirG.Heathcote’s lot [tk] 
The others as before. 





50 to 1 — Everton [taken] 
THE OAKS. 
25 to 1 agst Lord Waterford’s filly by 
Rockingham, out of Constance 
[taken] 


15 to 2 agst Maria Day 
10 to 1 — Wee Pet 
15to 1 — Testy [taken] 








SATURDAY. 
The following is the “card ” for Saturday. 


tion :’’— 
Matcu 100; first half of Ab. M. 
Col. Peei’s Cameleon, by Camel, 4 yrs. 8st. 7lb. 
Lord Exeter’s Celia, by Touchstone, 5 yrs 7st 11 1b. 
MatcHu 100, h. ft; Y¥.C. 
Col. Peel’s Canton, by Cain, 2 yrs. 7st. 8lb. 
Lord Eglinton’s Augury, by Liverpool, 2 yrs. 7st. 
Matcu 100: T.Y.C. 
Lord Exeter’s Celia, by Touchstone, 3 yrs. 8st. 3lb. 
Lord Stradbroke’s Jeremy Diddler, by Jerry, 3 yrs. 7st. 9ib. 


Marcu 100; first half mile of Ab. M, 

Col. Peel’s Cameleon, by Camel, 4 yrs. 8st. 7b. 

Mr. Osbaldeston’s f. By The Saddler, dam (1834) by Partisan—Pomona, 2 yrs. 5st.71b 
Marcu 100, h. ft; T.Y.C. 

Lord Eglinton’s Pompey, by Emilius, 2 yrs. 8st. 3lb. 

Co]. Peel’s Rook’s-nest, by Rockingham, 2 yrs. 7st. 4lb. 


Marcu 100,h. ft; D.M. 


Col. Peel’s Garry Owen, by St. Patrick, 5 yrs. 8st. 4lb. 
Mr. Goodman’s The Shadow, by The Saddler, 6 yrs 8st. 4lb. 
Matcu 50; D.M. 
Mr. Goodman’s Bother’em, by Voltaire, 2 yrs. 7st. 9lb. 
Col. Peel’s Hartshorn, by Hornsea, 2 yrs. 7st. 4lb. 
Marcu 100,h. ft; T.¥.C. 
Lord Eglinton's Melior, by Velocipede, 3 yrs. 8st. 7\b. 
Lord Albemarle’s Buffalo, by Taurus, 4 yrs. 8st. 7lb. 
Marcu 100, h. ft ; T.M.M. 
Lord Eglinton’s Jamie Forest, by Satan, 5 yrs. 8st. 7b. 
Co}. Peel’s I-am-not-aware, by Tranby, aged, 7st. 12\b. 
The Hoveuton Hanpicap of 15 sovs. each, and only 5 &c, to go to the owner of the se- 
cond horse ; D.M; 13 subs, 5 of whom declared, &c. 
Lord Chesterfield’s Rhodanthe, by Velocipede, 5 yrs. 8st. 1lb. 
Mr. Newton’s Ma Mie, by Dr. Syntax, 3 yrs. 7st. I1lb. 
Mr. F. Clarke’s f. ‘The Currycomb, by The Saddler, 5 yrs. 7st. 10lb. 
Lord Eglinton’s Melior by Velocipede, 3 yrs. 7st. 2lb. 
Mr. Payne’s Cecil, by Camel, 4 yrs. 7st. 
Mr. Kimber’s Chilson, by Fungus, 6 yrs, 6st. 131b. 
Mr. Boyce’s Coranna, by Hymen, 3 yrs. 6st. 12Ib. . 
Lord Eglinton’s c. by Reveller, out of Revocation; 5 yrs. 6st. 12lb. 


The following declared :—Lord Exeter's Scutari, 5 yrs. 8st. 8ib ; Lord Exe- 
er's Celia, 3 yrs. 8st; Mr. Gregory’s Una, 4 yrs. 7st. 13lb; Sir W. Stanley’s 
Forester, 4yrs 7st. 13ib; and Mr. Osbaldeston’s The Devil-among-the-Tai- 


lors, 3 yrs. 7st. 4lb. 
SwEEPsTAKEs of 8 sovs. each; three year olds 6st 7lb, four 8st. 101b, five, six, and aged 
8st, 12]b ; the winner to be sold for 25 sovs, &c ; first half of Ab. M. 
Lord Cheste:field’s Henri Quatre, by Voltaire, 4 yrs. — 
Mr. Bowes’s The Ladye of Silverkeld Well, by Velocipede, 3 yrs. 
Mr. Beresford’s Indolence, by Rococo, 3 yrs. 
Mr. Shelley’s Blazer, by Bubastes, 3 yrs. 
Mr. Goodman’s f. by Ishmael, out of Balance, 3 yrs. 
Mr. Sare’s Badwel! Ash, by Colwick, 3 yrs. 
Lord Eglinton’s Augury, by Liverpool, 2 yrs. 
Mr. G. Clark’s Ameine, by Bay Middleton, 2 yrs. 
Matcu 200, h.ft ; Ab. M. 
Mr. Goodman’s The Shadow, by The Saddler, 6 yrs. 8st. 4lb. 
M:. Ramsay’s Cabrera, by Tomboy, 3 yrs. 7st. 
Among the visitors to Newmarket during the week were the Duke and Du- 


The results in our“ Town Ed 


John Fitzroy, ine 
Edward Kussell, Lord and Lady W. Paulett, Lord Villiers, Lord Charles Man- 


ners; Sir B. Baird, Sir J. and Lady Shelley, Sir H. Mildmay ; Hon. General 
and Mrs. Grosvenor, Hon. G. and Mrs. Anson, Hon. Captain and Mrs. Rous, 


Captains Newcomen, 


S. Batson, Elwes, Shelley, S. Stanley, Vaughan, Lumley, Worley, Wankling, 
Jenny, Onslow, Magennis, Drake, and Codrington. 








Bee's-wing.—We recommend all the admirers of “t’ ould mare,” whose 
name is Jegion, to follow our example, and pay a visit to Messrs. A. H. Baily 
and Co., Cornhill, where a painting of this phenomenon in horse flesh will be 
on show for the next fortnight, fresh from the easel of Herring, who went ex- 
pressly to Middleham last week for the purpose of painting her, by permission 
of her late lamented owner. She is taken in her loose box, with her lively eye 
turned as it were on the visitor, who may be presumed to have popped in to take 
a peep at the pride of Northumbria. Al! the known points of this model of a 
mare are accurately presented, and her splendid rich bay delineated to perfec- 
tion: her quarters are accurately portrayed, and she is placed (that great diffi- 
culty) naturally, and, therefore, gracefully on her legs. Had Mr. Orde sur- 
vived, we are quite sure that this painting would have decurated the walls of 
Nunoy Kirk. 
chef d’ceuvre of Herring, and we doubt not that the successful efforts of the 
painter will stimulate the burin to a corresponding excellence. 1b 
have with good taste and judgment cetermined on sending the paiating to New- 
castle, for the gratification of the special idolaters of this matchless scion of old 
Syntax, which Bob Johnson has sanctioned with his sign manual as “ The 
Bee’s-wing” to the very life ; and surely, by this time, Bob ought to bea judge ' 


The American and English Champions.—Among other first rate matches on 
the ¢apis is one lately promoted by the patrons and admirers of the manly art 
of self-defence, involving the pugilistic honor of this country. It is well known 


could give the best of the British boxers a “ tarnation ” good thrashing without 
much difficulty. An opportunity has now occurred to put to the test the powers 


of a pugilist of the new world, when opposed to one of the mother country, 





* cords, where the latter, who, notwithstaading the weight had 


The betting was very heavy at evens, and 6 to 5 on the mare; she made all 


Messrs. Baily and Co. have employed Mr Hunt to engrave this | 


The publishers | 


n fo length ; this she 
maintained till nearly home, when Sister to Combat challenged, and defeated 
| rsevered,” and the Queen's jockey 
having desisted, as soon as bis chance of winning was gone, was second past 
the post by about a neck. Lord Exeter's filly was beaten half a length from 
the third, and wasa full length before Mr. Osbaldeston’s filly. Marquise and 
the Redshank col: were beaten off several lengths. Considering the weight, 
the winner must rank as the most superior specimen of ‘‘ cocktai.”’ that has been 


HanDicaP SWEEPSTAKEs of 20 sovs each, for three year olds and upwards; TY C; | 
eight subs, three of whom declared, &c.,and paid 5 sovs forfeit to the owner of the ‘duly entered into, £200 being the amount of the stakes, and Tuesday, the 6th 


| of December, is the day appointed for the fight to come off, the ring to be formed 


ried it on to the ead, and won easy by alength. Palladium came at the last 
and ran Equation in to a head; Vakeel was a bad fourth. 

Matcu 200 sovs,h ft; TY C. 
Lord Exeter’s Celia, by Touchstone, 3 yrs 7st 7lb........---..--. diebonene Mann 1 
Col. Peel’s Garry Owen, by St. Patrick, 5 yrs Sst 12lb ........... cascceces asegttita. © 


wall, Payne, Graydon, Cox, Bowes, Newcombe, Cockerill, Waddington, Pow- 
ell, Gardnor, Crommelin, Phillimore, R. Peel, D. Radcliffe, Graham, Batson, | 


chess of Beaufort, Duke and Duchess of Bedford, Duke of Rutland, the Duc de : 
Richelieu, Marquis of Normanby, Marquis of Exeter, Earl and Countess of | peevish brat, but I was takin’ meself an’ a friend or two, a small taste o’ re- 


Eglinten, Earl and Countess of Albemarle, Earl of Stradbroke, Earl Jersey, | frishment last night, whin he walks ap wid mad passion in his countenance an’ 
Countess of Chesterfield, Earl of Orford ; Lord Maidstone, Lord Ipswich, Lord | a small pipe in his mouth. 
Lord Charles Fitzroy, Lord G. Bentinck, Lord Walpole, Lord | of whiskey and sander of brown sugar,” and, so saying, he hev the contints of 
| bis glass in me face, and we tacked each other till the polis kem in. 





Messrs. Thornhill and lady, Cox, Collins, Portman and lady, Holmes, R. Et- | 





The following paid 5 sovs forfeit: Mr. Etwall’s Discord, by Mulatto, 5 yrs, 
8st 6lb, Mr. Payne’s Cecil, by Camel, 4 yrs, 7st 3lb, Mr. Boyce’s Coranna, by | 


Betting: 7 to 4 agst Palladium, 3 to 1 agst Vakeel, 3 to 1 agst Dr. Caius, 
and 7 to 2 aget Equation. The running was made by the filly into the dip, | —the two principal of which are to abstain from work on the day dedicated to 


where the Doctor who had been in waitiog on Palladium, took it from her, car- | 





and for this purpose the Americans have selected a boxer who holds a high po- 
sition among his brother bruisers. He is no other than Charles Freeman, the 
“American Giant,” who in height is within an inch or so of seven feet, and 
weighs nearly twenty stone; yet, notwithstanding his immense —— he 


has, to use a sporting phrase, found a ‘‘customer” in the person of William 
Perry, of Tipton, alias ‘‘ The Slasher,” that flattering sowbriguet having been 
attached to his name by the members of the metropolitan ring from his bold and 
daring style of fighting. Perry, although of the herculean caste, is much infe- 
rior to his adversary as regards height and weight, the giant being more than a 
fout taller, and many stone heavier. Articles of a match have at length been 





Lord Eglinton’s Dr. Caius, b ician, 5 yrs 8st 6lb....... anneeeneees pee F : ; j 
Me. Thurunill's Rebate’ or Eatin Bel ate 7 Penii722 2 | half way between London and Tipton. The giant at present is decidedly the 
Mr. Etwall’s Palladium, by Defence, 3 yrs 8st ........-- Succcoves mcececes J.Howlett 3 favorite. Both men will shortly go into active training. Morning Fem. 
4 ¥. Premiens Macao Oy herenigyean, A ag 76t BIB. 2 cocdovovcccoe N&b.cccces 4 | 
- Ramsay’s Cabrera, by Tomboy, 3 yrs 7st 12ib.....-..-.. eesdece Oncantuseus ceccce pd 
; y, 3y a FOREIGN POLICE. 





Dennis and the Widdy.—Of all the saints in the calendar not one boasts a 
greater number of willing votaries than Saint Monday. Tailors and cobblers, 
time out of mind, have been cunspicuous for a constant adherence to the rules 


their patron saint, the first day in each week, and to get as comfortably drunk 
as their purses will permit. Father Mathew himself would find it a hopeless 
task to endeavor to enlist under the banner of teetotalism any considerable 
number of the knights of the shears or lapstone, without a special reservation 
in favor of the two saints—St. Patrick and St. Monday. 

A strong smell of cobbler’s wax indicated the proximity of several members 
of the gentle craft, who had made their way into court, anxious to learn which 
way the case of Mrs. Leary against Dennis Higgins would go—the former 
having summoned the latter for the large sum of fourteen-pence, borrowed 
money. 

Chaliialia Does the defendant own to the debt !—Defendant : I don’t owe a 
skurrick, yer hanuer ; and if Mother Leary houlds to the trute she'll not con- 
tradict me. 

Chairman :- Well, Mrs. Leary, have you any proof of the debt ’—Mrs. Lea- 
ry: I havn’t the laste scrap to show for it, barring his word of hanner, which 
I tuk for me shilling and tuppence, worse luck. Last Monday wake he had 
the money, yer hanner, and be the same token he blacked the widdy’s face 
when she came a coortin’ him—more shame to her, and he a married man, 


Commissioner: Whatdo you say to this, Dennis Higgins!—Dennis : Yer 
hanner, I was at me jobs on Monday morning when Misthress Leary come in 
to meand says, “ You're airly wid the lapstone, Mr. Higgins, anny how ; 
come away into me room, and you shall Lave the first dhrink out of a fresh 
pot.” * Misthress Leary,” sis I, “‘ you’ve always found me reasonable ; its 
the first drink that timpts me ; for, yer hanner, Misthress Leary can write her 
name in a quart pot, and lave no room for anybody's else’s marx. Well, yer 
hanner, whin the pot was out, I stud some gin; then Mrs. Leary had another 
pot, and I trated the ladies wid some gin ; but divil a ha’penny come out of 
Misthress Leary’s pocket.” 

Mrs. Leary: Ye blaggard, do ye mane to say ye didn’t borry the money to 
trate the widdy wid; and didn’t ye both get blind drunk, and didn’t I find the 
pair of ye across me bed, snoring like pigs. 

Chairman: I suppose the money, if borrowed, was spent in drink, of which 
all partook.—Dennis: It was a reg’lar Monday’s drunk, yer hanners, and that’s 
the rale trute. 


The Court, without a division, entered a nonsuit against Mrs. Leary. 
Sunday Times. 








DUBLIN POLICE DOINGS. 


*‘ Your words have ta’en such pains, as if they labored 
To bring manslaughter into form.”— Timon of Athens. 


Billy Higgins, ‘a spruce ’prentice,” with a remarkably shallow coat-collar, 
and an understanding of a similar pattern, was brought up by constable 78 C, 
for having contemplated a breach of the peace, by defying to the mortal combat 
of the * Duelo,” a certain Master James M’Ginty, who discharged the onerous 
and pains-worthy duties of shopman in a grocery establishment in Capel-street ; 
and, as the old song has ut, : 

‘Oh, love was the cause of his folly.” 

Billy Higgins, it was ascertained, liad for weeks previously been all out non 
compos, instigated thereto by the witching influence of Jane Gorman’s eyes. 
The youth was dangerous, for he was an apothecary in embryo, and narrowly 
escaped administering subtile poisons for the relief of afflicted children, and put- 
ting ratsbane in the porridge of their progenitors. Loud and long rang the 
clang of his pestle o’ mortar, and *twas only necessary to mark his knit brow, 
firm clenched teeth, and little pale cadaverous cheek, shaded by straggling 
locks of rank red hair, to be convinced that Mr. Higgins was giving his heated 
imagination full scope, and braying a visionary Mr. M’Ginty into dust. 

** Hallo—po-lis !—will nobody call the po lisman?” Such was the shouted 
forth query that issued from the bare-headed, bald-headed, and fussy old waiter 
at a tavern in French-street, on Sunday night ; and on the man of the baton at- 
tending to the adjuration, he found the said waiter, with his bloody nose in one 
| hand and a broken tumbler in the other, half a dozen young gentlemen, unequi- 
vocally drunk, talking all together in the entry, and vociferously aphlauding 
Messrs. Higgins and M’Ginty, who were pitching into one another like fun and 
fury. 

‘** There'll be real downright murdher, constable,” exclaimed the waiter— 
‘« there’s three tumblers bruk, two ‘ mats’ spilt, a jug med smethereens of, four 
spoons missing, an’ me own nose dislucated.”” This was certainly enough to 
justify active proceedings on the part of 78 C, so he walked off the belligerents, 
and one or two of the more bustling rioters to the station-house accordingly. 
| * Alike, but oh how different”—the Billy Higgins of Sunday morning, with 
his high-heeled boots, smart cane, tight-fitting Newmarket coat, and knowing 
silk castor, from the Biliy Higgins of Monday, and the police-office. Mr. M’Gin- 
ty was also in attendance, not looking a whit the more interesting from having 
an obliquity of vision in one ogle, and the blackguard’s coat of arms oversha- 
dowing the other. 

“‘ What was the origin of this quarrel?” inquired his worship. 

‘‘ Begor he wanted me to fight a jewel—no less, Sir,” returned Master James 
M’Ginty. ‘He wrote me a letther, three sides 0’ foolscap—stop, maybe I 
have it here—(no, bad manners to id, ‘twas stolen from me in the scrummage), 
callin’ me all manner 0’ cowards an’ polthroons, an’ snakes, an’ nick-names, if I 











| didn’t resign all right, title, and intherest in one Jane Gorman, an’ meet him in 
| the Phcenix till he'd make a riddle 0° me.”"—[A laugh. ] 

Magistrate—But it seems you preferred meeting him over the bottle. 
M’Ginty—Yer Worship, I wouldn't be seen at a bull-bate wid the likes o’ the 


* Gimlet-eye,” says he, ‘ yer a dasthardly watherer 


“ Erra, eazy, youog man, what about the extensive damage to the premises 
an’ property o’ the place?’ exclaimed the little bald-pated waiter. ‘ That 


Hon. H. Forester, Hon. G. Fitzroy, Hon. R. Colborne, Hon. G. Ongley, Hon. | glory may shine over yer Worship, an’ listen to this return o’ disasthers. Oh, 
L. Wellesley, Hon. R. Ongley ; Colonel and Lady Peel, Colonel Hornby ; | do now, Sir, for I’m answerable to the man o’ the house, an’ here’s a thrue bill, 
Spencer and lady, Maddocks, Pettat, Dennis, Dixon ; | as the gran’ jury says.” 


‘To loss and dammidge caused by the riotous behavior of Mr. Higgins and 
Mr. M’Ginty, last night. 


s. d. 

To 3 timblirs smashed to atoms. ....-..2.--- 22.0 ---eeeeee ae '8'D 
To 2 materils (glasses of spirits) med away with unknownst, or 

spilt durin’ the disturbince........-.-.... Gedvdddsddstces. O'S 

To 1 jug for houldin’ the hot wather, trampled into small pieces... 0 10 

To 4 Jarmint silver spoons that there’s no accountin’ for........ 5 8 

erence ae Neda denne’ eedesinate 8 1 


‘“N.B—lI, Mick Norman, head waither, am satisfied to abide be any re- 
kompirse for the usage I resaved parsonally that the gintlemen is playzed to 


allow.” 
When the laughter had subsided, Billy-the-beau was called upon to explain; 


and he of the scruples and grains pretested he remembered nothing save the 
pummelling he had received. 


| Magistrate—You are fined 5s. each for being drunk, and you must both be 


| 





bound overtokeep the peace. _ 
“Pon me oath, very proper, sir,” observed Mick Norman; “ but about the 
bill, sir, the breakages, an’ me own nose?” 
“Oh! we'll settle that like bricks,” said Mr. M’Ginty. 





Gluttony Extraordinary.— An exhibition took place in Parkgate, Liverpool, 
for a trifling wager, which exceeds anything of the kind we ever heard of bes 
fore. A man, named Clarke, actually ate six pounds of pork, with et ceteras ; 
and another individual, named Norman, masticated two pounds of raw beef 
steaks. Considering the extraordinary digestive powers of these gluttons, it is 
a happy thing for their neighbours that Sir Robert Peel’s tariff will reduce the 
price of pork and beef. 

Education —What sculpture is to a block of marble, education is to the hu- 


; in a “notion” f their “ fancy *’ 
that our transatlantic brethren entertain a ‘‘ notion” that some 0 y | man soul. The philosopher, the saint, and the hero; the wise, the good, or the 


great man, very often lie hid and concealed in a plebian, which proper education 
might have disinterred and brought to light. 
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RAER AND MATCHES TO COME. 


MoBILE, Ala. .... Bascombe Course, J. Club Fall Meeting, 24 Wednesda i 
Nrw OxLEans, La. Metarie Course, Jockey Club Meeting 24 Wednesday let Deas 
“ a Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, 34 Wednesday, 21st Dec. 

Rep Baipee, Tenn. Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 3d Wednesday in May. 
TaLLanassE, Flo.. Marion Course, Jockey Ciub Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 10th Jan. 


NEWS FROM CHINA. 


BY T. HOOD. 


In tne absence of direct advices or official despatches from the Far East, the 
following Correspondence may possess some interest for the Public ; and espe- 
cially for such persons as have fathers, husbands, sons, brothers, or cousins at- 
tached to the Chinese Expedition. Of the genuineness of the letters there can 
be no doubt : the parties are all known to us, and if necessary, we could swear 
to the handwriting. But the internal evidence will satisfy any competent 
jedge who knows any thing, by books or travel, of the Celestial Empire. No 
corrections have been attempted, whether in style or in the orthography (for 
example, Morfius for Morpheus, and Romus for Remus, in No. IJ.), and the 


only suppressions are of real names, and a few domestic particulars too private 
for the public. 


No. I.—To Mr. Abel Dottin, Grocer, Manchester 
Dear Brother,—In spite of differings and I must say hashness on some peints 
you will be delighted to hear I have at last got aletter from dear Gus. How it 
came I do not quite know, but a most seatiivten one to maternal feelings and I 
should hope to others,however some peoples prognostifications are proved to be in 
the wrong. But I am not going to triumph over any one,tho if I did motherly joy 
might be my excuse, for her pride will rise up when a beloved son turns out such 
as to justify my fondest hopes and do honour to her system of bringing up. That 
repays for all. Nobody knows the sacrifices I have gone thro for his sake, indeed 
such as nothing would reconcile to, except the reflection it was all for his dear 
welfare, whatever others might think to the contrary. Ihave pinched myself 
in many ways both inside and out, and even more than prudence or health dic- 
tated, or even keeping up appearances, but a mother like a pelican of the wil- 
derness will go shabby genteel or any thing for abeloved child. For of course 
his outfitting came very heavy, and I had to part with the Japan buffet and all 
my beautiful old chaney to make him fit for the Celestial Empire. Not 
to‘name all his little desideratums which at such a time I could not grudge or 
refuse anything he set his heart on to an only departing son for a foreign 
land. As is more than some people perhaps will sympathise with, but uncles 
an’t mothers. Indeed his goold watch and other nicknacks ran rather over 
than under your kind thirty pound. Then what with bullock trunks and regi- 
mentals aud other items besides chains and trinkets to barter with the natives, 
came toa pretty penny, so as obliged me to sell out of my long annuities and 
haysadly scrimped a narrow income. However I am now repaid for all my 
effrts and privations, and only my due and a proper reward for my own saga- 
cit and foresight in putting my dear Gus in a line of life adapted to his uncom- 
mon cleverness. Some people I know thought otherwise, but in common jus- 
tice ought to acknowledge I always predicted my son would be a shining cha- 
racter. ‘Those were my very words, and they have literally come as true as if 
I had been a fortune-telling gipsy. So much for cultivating genius, and which 
you’ll excuse my saying, the mother it springs from must naturally know more 
about than even the best of uncles. Indeed you know yourself, to be candid, 
I alway said he was a genius out of the common way, and was the first to put 
it into his head. And now I have reason to be thankful that I never thwarted 
him, as some people wished, but always let him have his own way in every 
thing, and the consequence is, instead of his being a plodding tradesman, or a 
low mechanick, my Augustus has distinguished himself as a shining character, 
and for what we know may be at this very moment a colonel, a general, or a 
plenipenitentiary. Every bodies nevies do not get up to that! As for him- 
self, poor fellow, whatever other people may have said or done agin him, it is 
plain he harbours no malice or anymosi'y, or he wouldn’t joke so good-humour- 
ed about your pigtail. But he elways was of a forgiving disposition, bless 
him, and a generous nature besides, and no doubt when he comes back will 
bring heaps of foreign presents for all his friends and relatives. For my own 
part I seem to see the house turned into a perfect E-itish Museum, what with 
great porcelain jars,and little tiny shoes,and bowsand arrows,and the frightfullest 
staring idols. And the Chinese make the most beautiful carved ivory fans. So 
I need not grudge that Japan buffet and the old chiney,—and instead of going 
shabbly genteel, who knows but [ may some day go to routes and parties, in a 
rich filial silk, and be fetched home with a splendid illuminated lantern! But 
those are pictures some people won’t or can’t enter into, so I say nomore. But 
it stands to reason one’s sister must surely reflect more credit on him pro- 
perly consulting appearances according to her rank in life, and handsomely 
dressed and set off as if she had just walked out of the Book of Beauty, than 
if she had just come out of Mrs. Rundle’s Domestic Cookery —which is too 
often the case. 

I enclose dear Gussy’s letter of which I hope you will take religious eare of, 
and not file it into holes like a common trumpery business letter as some in 
trade are too apt. Some sentences read oddish, but you must not be set agin 
it by his style, which to be sure ought not to be exactly like other people’s who 
have no shining parts. At any rate, it shows uncommon cleverness and a good 
heart. I don’t mind owning I enjoyed a good cry over those infantile Chi- 
nese fondlings, and then that savage beast! But some people are of more 
untender natures, not having any family of their own. How would you 
like your Gus if you had one to be shot and peppered at by a set of long pig- 
tailed savages, contrary to all laws human and divine, as if he was no better 
than a preserved pheasant or a poached hare? I do hope the wretches will be 
well civilized for it wish a broadside! But what can one expect from such 
wicked heathens? I only hope he wont be tempted ashore among them, but 
he’s very ventursome, for if they once catch my dear Gus near any of their 
nasty Joss houses they idolize him as sure as fate! 

A full sheet compels me to conclude with my love—with which your 
nevy if he was here would unite—but alas there’s oceans between. Lord 
preserve him from that and all other perils by sea and land, not forgetting 
the barbarous inhabitants of China and Tartarus! With which I remain, dear 
Brother, Your affectionate Sister, 


No. II. 
_ Dear Mother,—Since my last from the Cape,* I suppose you have been 
in a regular slow fever of maternal solicitude to hear of my arrival among 
the Mandarins—enquiring at every Tea Warehouse and Crockery shop 
whether they have heard any thing from Canton, and expeceing twelve gene- 
J posts a day, and twenty particular ones with a letter from ‘‘ my son in 
ina.’ 

Well, here it is at last, warranted oriental, and if it don’t go thro’ the parish 
like the Asiatic Cholera I know nothing about letters from sons in foreign parts. 
Of course Mrs. Dewdny will have the first reading of it end Mrs. Spoon- 
er the last, as she always has of her own novelties inher Circulating Li- 
brary. IthinkI see her with her hands flapping up and down, and hear her 
clucking with her tongue and saying, 


** Well—dear me—I never! To think of Mister Gustavus being where 
all the tea comes from By the by, Mrs. B., you don’t want any real 
Howgqua !—and ihe ladies can’t walk for their little shoes—Captain Pid- 
ding’s you know—well, I’ll order Lord Jocelyn—in catty packages, you see, 
ma’am—for the Library—and so Mister Gustavus really is at Kang Tong— 
did you ever read Letters from the Dead to the Living—well I never !—dear 
me !” 

However, here I am—knocking about in the Chinese waters, not black nor 
pon though, as Mrs. Spooner would suppose, but decidedly yellow. Just 
ancy an ocean of pea-soup, such as you used to make at home and then talk 
of throwing it over the house,—quite as thick and of the same colour, with lots 
ef weeds floating about in it like the mint, but whole instead of crumbled— 
in short, so like the real thing that I was spoon enough to taste it ; and really 
it might pass for work-house pea-soup, only salted with rather a heavy 








Jemima Bunce. 





Well, after soup, fish, and what do you think of square miles of it, as we 
neared the land,—whole shoals, big and little, from sprats up to porpuses,with 
strange sorts never seen before, all floating on the surface belly upwards, just 
ww old Parkington’s carp when somebody had hocussed them with Coculus 

cus. 

However this time it was that old buffer Commissioner Lin who had poisoned 
all the finny and scaly tribes by throwing such lots of opium into the river at 
Canton. Even the gulls were atfected by it, from feeding on the small fry, and 
sat rocking on the waves deadasleep. So the drug really must be as diliterious 
as the Quakers said it is—even if we had not come across amore striking proof 
of it, namely a man of war’s launch with a middy and twelve hands in her, all 
as fast as tops and as hard to be waked up as Dr. Watts’s sluggard. Luckily 
there was oceans of cold pig at hand, and didn’t we give it them, as Dibdin 
says, with the gravy, which ai last brought them to their senses, when it ap- 

that hearing so much talk about opium, and finding a package ef 1t 
adrift, they had chawed a little out of curiosity, which being an overdose had 
sent them all into the land of Nod. On comparing notes they had been drift- 
ing about three whole days and nights in the arms of Morfius. We got some 
capital yarns out of them, telling their dreams, turn and turn about, and the 
pay was, that he had been down in Bedfordshire a week of wet Sundays, 
and ag at the time as fast as a church in the family pew. 
__ Poor fellows ! it was lucky we picked them up, before falling into the power 
of the pigtails instead of the ninetails—for they had two dozen a piece on re- 
@ining their ship, but one of them an old deep file took another dose of the 








opium beforehand, and so was ed in his sleep, they say, without feeling it 
which if true, beats scnustetiot by long chalks roe Ret 

Well, the next morning the watch reported that the ship was surrounded 
with floating spars and timbers, some being black and charred, from which we 
concluded either that some ship had been accidentally burnt and blown up or 
else that hostilities had begun with the Chinese, and which proved to be the 
fact. One of our gun-brigs had had a brush the day before with a fleet of 
mandarin boats, and of course beat them into fits in no time ; but with conse- 
quences rather inconvenient to the winners. You know we have in the river 
Thames a floating Chapel and a floating Infirmary but what do yor think of a 
floating signet Hospital ? ‘ 

However it’s fact: and here’s the way of it, up ana down. The Cniese 
towns are very populous so much so that there isn’t room for h If the inhabi- 
tants on dry land, and accordingly hundreds and thousands of families live, 
where you wouldn’t, namely on the water, in regular swimming houses, with 
no ground floors. This arrangement of course prevents the rising generation 
from playing as ours does about the streets, so they play about the deck instead, 
which being wet and slippery it often happens that some of them, especially 
what you call the little toddles, plumb overboard, and would be drowned but 
for a great empty calibash that their’mothers tie to their backs, and which act- 
ing like a cork jacket keeps the dear little ducklings afloat, till their industrious 
parents are at leisure to haul them out with a long boat hook. An operation 
they never hurry themselves about knowing the darlings are perfectly safe, as 
well as doing their own washing, while the young uns from the same sense of 
security are iar from particular about their footing, but drep in and float about 
as if they were paid for doing it, like the aquatic actors at Sadler's Wells. 

Well, you see when the mandarin boats bore down on the gun-brig she be- 

an to fire away like blazes, right and left, and one or two of the random balls 

alling among the floating houses, the proprietors considered it as a notice to 

quit, and away they went helter skelter—sove qui peu, which is the French for 
devil take the hindermost, some up the river and some into the canals,—whole 
Water Lanes and River Terraces moving off in double quick, with such scream- 
ing and howling, they say, as never was heard. In such a skurry the juveniles 
got knocked overboard, poor things, like fun, some of the unpleasant or snub 
bed children in large families perhaps getting a kick on purpose, however in 
they went, plump after plump, like frogs, frightened into a pond,—the brig all 
the while kicking up a regular smother, and chattering away like thunder as 
long as she could get an answer, and rather longer. At last she stopped firing, 
and the smoke clearing off lo and behold there was not a mandarin boat in 
sight—the swimming town had gone into the country, and all round the ship 
the sea was alive with little Chineses brought down by the ebb tide, all float- 
ing about with their life-preservers, and screaming like sea-gulls for their ab- 
sent fathers and mothers. 

As common humanity required they were all picked up and taken aboard the 
brig, one hundred and sixty four in all, from a year upwards, and after a little 
warm grog apiece which some took naturally and others quite the reverse, the 
cap‘ain sent them all off in the gig and the cutter, with a white ensign to each 
boet. Not that the Chinese would mind firing on a flag of truce, whieh they 
did so unmercifully that the officers in charge out of humanity gave orders to 
pull round, and brought al! the little innocents aboard again, as well as some 
six or seven more which they had picked up in their passage. Well, when 
Captain saw them all come back on his hands, he looked at them they say, 
like an ogre, for he thought the barbarians had contrived it on purpose, to pre- 
vent his fighting his ship, and he swore, so soon as the flood made, he would 
heave the brats overboard every cherub, and let them tide back again. But 
when the time come, being a family man himself, his heart always misgave,— 
so the children remained aboard,—and there was Her Majesty’s gunbrig the 
turned into a regular Foundling Hospital. 

By good luck our commander took me with him on a visit to the brig, and 
sure enough she was literally swarming with little f!.t-faced Chinese, some put 
to bed 3 and 4 in a hammock, and the rest sprawling about the decks, each 
looked after by a strapping he-nursemaid six foot high,—tl e carpenter's nurse- 
ling excepted, which being called off to a job he had tied by the leg to a ring 
bolt. And oh thinks 1 if my dear motherly mother, could but see the boat- 
swain '—a great red-faced monster and almost as hairy as the beast that suck- 
led Pomulus and Romus, a sitting on a carronade, with a brown foundling on 
each knee, one getting up a squall and the cther sick, from being tried with a 
soft quid of tobacco, becavse it couldn’t manage hard biscuit! And then the 
noise !—for at least half of the children were screeching like parakeets, I 
don’t think for want of toys for one had a marlinspike, and another the tar- 
brush, and another an old swab, but by degrees the whole kit of innocents on 
deck had set up their pipes as if King Herod had got amoung them—and no- 
body knew why. Some thought it was at the black cook, and others said the 
Newfoundland Dog—however the secret came out at last. 

‘‘ Forward there !”’ sings out the first leftenant, ‘* what is that noise ?” 

** Why then, if you please sir,” says the coxon, “ it’s all along of the ship's 
monkey. He’s got so infarnal jealous of our nussin and fondlin the Chinee 
babbies that he’s crept round on the sly and give ’em all a bite apiece !” 

What became of the interesting Foundlings afterwards, { don’t know to a 
certainty, our ship veing ordered off the same day to proceed up the river ; 
but somebody said, that the captain exchanged the whole boiling for the New- 
foundland dog, which had somehow been inveigled on shore by the Chinese. 

As yet our ship had never fired a gun except by way of salute. In goimg 
up the river, a few shot had been aimed at us which our commander wouldn’t 
condescend to answer. Our sellows have indeed the greatest contempt for the 
Chinese batteries which they call their piany forts. At last we got liberty to 
return their compliments, and I determined to have ashy at the pigtails, so | 
had a guar run out forward, took aim at a Joss-house, and fired it off with my 
own hand,—bang! whiz! and away flew the ball howling through the air. 
Where it went or what mischief it did I have no notion; but after watching 
a minute the captain sings out, 

** Who laid that gun ?” 

“*T did, sir,” was my reply. 

‘Mr. Budge,” says he, ** you will be a shining character.” 

‘**T hope, sir, I shall.” 

None of us have yet been allowed to land, but we hope soon to have a spree oa 
shore. Some of the fellows inthe gun-brig have been into the country and 
had a furious lark. Such cockshying at the China jars! Such chevying after 
the natives for their tails! and finishing off with a row ina Joss house, which 
they set fire to, after dragging out the Idol, a regular old Guy, and running 
him up, Jack Ketch fashion, to the bough of atree. If that does not convert 
the pagans I don’t know what will! 

Some day I suppose it will be our turn to have a set-to with the war junks, 
or a army battle ashore, in which case unless he gets knocked into the Tiger’s 
Mouth, or is chopped in two by a two-handed sword, or has a wriggle like an 
eel, or an ugly sort of three-pronged spear, there is a chance of Mr. Gustavus 
covering himself with glory, as well as coming in for part of the swag. One 
of the middies of the gun-brig told me, that he had for his own share fourteen 
tails, three pair of chopsticks, a beautiful ivory fan, carved as delicate as Brus- 
sels lace, two rattan shields, a fighting quail, three old women’s shoes, a state 
parasol, and a superb lantern! No bad lot, and says you would’nt the lan- 
tern look well in our passage at home, I should say Hall, and lighted up with 
gas. 

In the mean time our jacks and jollies are full of the best spirit, and only 
want a chance to slaughter the Chinamen like pigs. And sarve ‘em right, 
they say, for calling Her Gracious Majesty Queen Victoria a Barbarian Eye— 
besides which, they have a notion of their own, that the waris intended to 
force the Chinese to smoke and chew ’backy instead of opium, and therefore a 
very just and legitimate business, and even of a friendly character. Be that 
as it may the natives do not seem to relish the sport. It’s a very good game 
as the hoop said to the stick, only I get all the licks. 

But it is time to belay. Tell uncle Abel, with my duty to him, he ‘may cut 
off his queue as soon as he likes, for I’ll send him one, six times as thick, and 
twelve times as long, if I kill a mandarin on purpose. Likewise a Swan-pan, 
being quite in his line. Cousin Rouzel may depend ona Tung-/o to charm his 
bees with ; and Susan shall have a pair of ladies’ shoes almost too small for this 
world. As for yourself you would not object I dare say to a Pow-kwa—some 
of the swell mandarins by the way are first chop dandies, with splendid satin 
pelisses and silk petticoats that would make up easily into gowns—a Chin-tow 
of course, and maybe you would likea Kang. You have only to say which 
you prefer, and it shall come by the first ship and no mistake. I should like to 
see you ina Kew! ' 

With love and duty to yourself, and remembrances to all triends and rela- 
tives, I am, dear Mother, your affectionate Son, 

Aveustus Buper. 

P. S. Since the above a native-boat has come alongside and I’ve done a lit- 
tle barter. One of my rings fora fishing cormorant, and the amethyst brooch 
for a regular game cricket. 

No. III.—To Mrs. Budge, Wisbech. 

Dear Sister,—This is to acnollige your faver of the 13th currant ineludin 
one from my Nevy. And am sorry to observe he have put no Date toit which 
is neglectin what I call one of the three correspondin W’s,—namely When 
Where and What. : : L 

As for you and me difering its what we always did and always shall do like 
the 2 sides of an Account. Becos why whatever you place to Credit on one 
Side I set down Per Contra. For exampel what you call propper sperit I call 
impudence and what you considder generosity I consider extravigance. Thats 
how we don’t ballance. Time will show whose Itums was the correctest, 











yours or Some Peoples, a Firm I Know as well as if their Names & Address- 


‘zum to satisfy extravigant bills. 


es was in the Directory & not many doors off from my ow 
to say Im 10 Profit afore knowing more of the wre h And we Its ear 
as yet you may have a bad Speck in your Sun. ‘And for all thar 

As such I am sorry to hear of your Sellin out Stoc 
partickly as it was under 150 afore, & so no sayin 
pinchin Yourself in Your vittles, & in course narrow 
too, which is more then | would for any dear Gus in the 

i world 
say I cant feel like a Muther & am glad I cant. [I am neathere, ® 
Hed nor so tender brested, like the Pellican you rite of & whisk 80 soft in 
be some sort of forin Goose, to go Shylockin a pound of Ant I take it 

And that such is the case is TOM THY omy 

own Entries as to uniforms and trinkits and so forth, whereby yt! % y 
have gone it appears for Dux and Drakes instead of tenled he RY Pi 
Squadrons and nortical Instruments. What bisness has . Is SeTton 
startin in life with little desideratums? There was no cud Pe felloy 
—no nor bullocks trunks nayther, ony elefants. So in course thee IN my 
try. Praps insted of a goold snuff box to match his repeter ot 
difide sute of Close, to wear turn about with his uniform, for the last time? 
the pleasure, my Nevy reminded me a good deal of a Monky. waited 
me if you want his picter in his absence .there’s the very moral ft 
Snitch’s the tailer’s winder, drawn and cullered at full lenth, as de mM, ig 
last ally mode. I mean the one a switching alitt!e refined licks 
man with a grate Toe could get his foot into. He's the very imms,.® 
in my yunger days a respectabel yuth was content with a decey; — \ 
and provided he could go into church with a clean shirt, welj bl maa 
and a pair of unholy gloves. But them was plain Johns, not dea lackt Boy 
to his goold Watch its like his impudence when his Uncle haye 
with a Pinch back—and whats more never had a Wat: h at all ti! 
ty. The Cock was my Crownometer. Four in summer and 
years end to yearsend. But I supose er'y risin was none of 
bits and till 12 or 1 he would have been 'etting himself dow 
The later the genteeler,—and [have herd of one fashionable filig,. \° 
Lonnon who always got up singing the Evening Hymn. Howeverthy, 2 
way of bringin up, namely to give a sun his own way in every thing ... 
ing a very take it esy stile of edicating to my mind hardly justifies . ae 
braggin of it so much as she do in your letter. It would have bee 1 
praps to have thwarted alittle more, for all his lively parts. My febi " 
in the Spring cart is much such a Genus, with a remarkable tallent for Ket 
and not unclever at backin, and an uncommon quickness at running ‘ 7 
[ dout give lim his Hed for all that. He would soon be distributing x h 
rong doors if I did. But says you dear Gus isn’t ment for a ploddit Pe: 
man. He’sto be a shining caracter, as to which it seam to me, bon my 
ter, my Nevy’s cannon bullet went nowheres watever, and the Cay. 
intended to say he’d be sucha shining caracter as a mackrel, when i<» 
nothing. 

As tu his Corrispondance, not having your advantige of a bording Sky, 
cation, I am no judge of stiles, how genuses ort to rie or not, byt j: be 
to me, from my own pickings up about the streets that he have much the ol 
flashes of Fancy as the littel dirty ragged genuses that inquire arter perc 
strange gentelmens muthers, and if so be they have parted with therminglg 
Still to give the Devil his do, as the saying is, there 1s parts of his letter not 
much amiss. The Yellow See reads almost like filosofy—and the (pj 
bisness sounds correct, and so does the Chiney Orfins, tho I can't weey 9 
them being as you say a Batcheler, and therefore all the children I hayen: « 
are to be chuckt in my teeth. The same, of your own picter of youre 
which not being a Female, I cant fancy myself inio, any more then yoy ¢ 
into my inwizible green and drab shorts. Ali I can say is! hope | may live 
see it, Lantern and all, and dear Gus a ridin arter you onan Ele/ant, like 
nabob, or a Mandarin, which reminds of his libberty taken with my tie, 4s 
cutting it off praps I may, fo leave as a le racy. inthe mean while he m 
keep his Shan Pan to fry his own fish in. If he had been reely solicitus 
please, a pair of them noddin figures, such as stands in some grocer’s sh 
winders, would have been a more likely and nateral present. 

I think now I have answered every pint in your favor: and have only of 
thing to add namely trade is dredful flat, and money uncommon scarse ag 
tite every where, which I mention in case that you or my nevy may not look 
me for the needful in any dilemmy as is far from unprobable. | have no m 
thirty pounds to give away : and as to Jendin on lore, of course it willbe ¢ 
pected without sekurity from a Nateral Unkle, whe eas the Unnateral ones 
ways get something or other if its ony a flat irun ‘or their advances. 

With which I remane Dear Sister Your loving Bruther 

Manchester, October the 26th, 1842. Avex Dornx 
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SWEEPSTAKES, KENDALL COURSE. 
A Sweepstakes is open, to close the Ist January ne xt. Itisa = ak. 
dies’ Stakes, to come off in the Fall of 1843, Two mile heats, vomit: 
ft., eight or more to make arace. Now six subs.,and a dozen more P out of Tavera 
1. Col. Wm. McCargo (Thos. D. Watson) names b. f. by Imp" Lage eke Rosetta 
. James B. Kendal! names ch. f. by Drone, out of Ecarte (own 7. bank. , 
: Townes & Williamson name b. c. by Imo. Priam, out of Sally . er tenp. MS La 
. Col. Wm. L.White & R. B. Corbio name ch. c. by Imp. Priam, oo RoF 
. Col. Francis Thompson names b. f. by! mp. Priam—Laura by he gir Charles: 
. Col. Wm. L. White names bl. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Cosset ys pomminatio® | 
See ** Spirit of the Times” some time back. Townes & Williamso en for next 5? 
been changed to the present nomination. The following stakes are OP - 
wit:— P 249 mile hea*® 
4” Sereemedhbs for 3 yr. olds, to be run the Spring meeting - -* 
$200 each, h. ft.,four er more tomakearace. To close Ist Apri ~< sud. $100 each 
No. 3is the Canton Stakes, to be run the Spring of 1843, mile = Subs. :— 
ft.. five or more to make arace. To close Ist April next. Nowt me asall “a 
’ 1. C. H. Pendleton. 2. James B. Kew cnoat condi 
Gentiemen making entries to the above Stakes will please ons B, KENDA 
as no conditional entry will be recorded. ae: 
Baltimore, 21st Nov., 1842—{nov. 26.) 
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AROLINA HOTEL—BROAD-STREET CHA hi 
NOUS STEWART, proprietor of the above Establishment, tender, 
A former friends and patrons, for the favors heretofore re 
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business. , ainted throm 
“The Hotel is now in the most perfect repair, having been ene contripute * 

the furniture renovated, and every necessary measure aaop 

comfort of Boarders and Travellers. : , 

It is the determination of Mr. S. to spare no pains to provide 
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ompare with that of any public house in the Union. P 

Road, Steam Boats, &c. will aiways find an omnibus In attondonst prices nave ve 

Boarders, either families, or siagle gentlemen, are informe — 
duced to meet the exigencies of the times, asfollows: = etka #8 . + 
Permanent Boarders, (Gentlemen's ordinary).----------*"-" th sight woe Oe. aa 

Do. do. (Ladies’ OFdiMATY)~-00---0-reree enn tweens 

Transient Boarders. <cocce cocccccccssenccesesereseseoore"""" 
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UNGAREE AND SAMBO SUTTON FOR ONE 
Zi; BETWEEN FNDRED POUNDS A SIDE. 
« Advance Australia—who'd have thought it ?” Po 

» came off on Tuesday, according to articles,and, although it did not 
ais male h interest as that between the Australian and Johnny Broome, it 

i€ ms a good deal of excitement to the Fancy circles. 
podoce hg we may state is 27, and his weight list. He is an Ameri- 
00 Sutt f ‘African parents, as his woolley thatch sufficiently indicates, 
py birt pethiartn contact with *‘ genteel” society, like many of his fra- 
oD “ scarcely be persuaded he was nota gentleman himself. In cos- 
py oo" ame a perfect D'Orsay of the Ebony brotherhood, wore his mous- 
pe bec rial, displayed his person in fashionably cut togs,puffed his cheroot, 
ant his digits in white kids, with grace not exceeded by any of his 
any of DIS colour. won, J gts 
 jongaree Our readers have of late become familiar, it is not necessary, 
ye .) run over his genealogy. Since his, to him, unexpected defeat by 
“?[* has been desirous of wiping out the recollection of that deep 
ion. His first attempt with Reuben Marten unluckily was bata 
as erion by which to judge of his improved capabilities, but to avoid 
Pe pointment he resolved to put two irons in the fire; and, as our 
4 a atte was matched against Sambo and M‘Ginty at the same time. 
 vaviog precedence, afforded him the first opportunity of displaying his 


span 


oop navia ; gee : 
Pit At be seen that according to his original motte, ‘* Australia has 
a 4.” ¥ 

asta choice of ground was won by the backers of Sambo, and 


“. resolved togo to Melbourne Heath, on the borders of Hertfordshire, 
f yg about three miles of Royston, the same spot on which Owen Swift 
T sarus, and about ten miles from our comforiable locality. 

"lve o'clock the chosen destination was reached, and the commissary 
assistants, lost no time in forming the inner and outer rings. Every. 
‘ybeing in proper order, Sambo Sutton, attended by Molyneux and Turner, 
* od and fuag his castor into the ring, amidst the cheers of his friends. 
ee was not long in ‘ following suit,” under the guidance of King Dick 
“‘\)j Adams. It was not difficult todiscover that Sambo was the popular 
“cand Jem Burn and his friends displayed undisguised confidence— 
—»7 0 4, and even 2 tol on their man. Bungaree was not, however, 
wed, bis“ daddy ” was parentally attentive to him, and Johnny Broome 
“pers gave bim a hearty reception. ‘The umpires and referee were selected 
wt difficulty, and the men, crossing the ring, shook hands with great good 
or, Bungaree displaying a quiet and easy bearing. ‘The toss for choice of 
"op was won Ly Sambo, and he took the corner with his back to the wind, 
“yp yin, with that courtesy which nature often displays on these occasions, 
io fall. The colours were then tied to the stakes—that for Sambo was, 
jp cour with a black spot, and that for Bungaree a white with a blue 
ver, on woich was emblazoned the colonial flag of Australia, and the word 
iyetrgiia” In the corner. 


CONDITION OF THE MEN. 
pa epearance Sambo was in the better condition ; his eye was bright, 
.,:nglssy and transparent, and his muscles beautifully developed. He 
»warol easy confidence, and, judging from his manner, looked forward 
eran conquest. His weight we should say was as nearly as posible 11st. 
»gree was decidedly thinner than when he entered the ring to fight Reuben 
-; bis rivs and the joints of his vertebre were distinctly visible, and his 


e 
$6 
ue 


» id not display that firmness indicative of active training. His counte-- 


«¢ was pale,and had rather a sickly cast, but this may, perhaps, be his natu- 
guplexion. In length and height he had rather the advantage of his 
vat, and his weight we should say exceeded list. The expression of 
sg was grave, but his bearing displayed determination. 


THE FIGHT. 
ai 1. Bungaree quietly waited for his man, while Sambo commenced, 


Jud 


mg, and femting, and playing him. He threw out his left several times 


within distance, and Bungaree retreated. Bungaree stepped in quickly, 

uiing Sambo offhis guard, pepped in his right slightly on his nut, and 
slipped down by the ropes surprised and confused. 

Jongaree came up with both hands open, and his fingers expanded. 

»recommenced the dodging and feinting system, trying to hit with his 
ud Bungeree catching several of his deliveries on his elbow. Bungaree 


sed to preserve the defensive, and kept getting away, when Sambo 


me slight exchanges, Sambo hitting with his left, and Bingaree chop- 
eyth his right, when Sambo again slipped down. 

‘bo succeeded in planting a crack on Bungy’s brow, from whence 
wivwdrawn, and * first blood ” was announced for Sainbo ; Bungaree was 
‘ Dingaree came up bleeding from the brow, and his dexter ogie swollen. 
» popped his left on the body, but it was only a cake, and not effective ; 
“gn he succeeded in delivering another pop on Bungy’s right eye, and 


‘ bungaree came up blowing, but steady ; and Sambo slipped down as if he 
command of his legs. 

‘impo wild. Bungaree rushed to him, when Sambo caught him left and 

'\ gelling against the ropes, Sambo tried the upper cut, and Bungaree 

down. 

Exchanges. Sambo in with his left, and Bungaree returning with his 

A close at the ropes, when Bungaree, catching Sambo’s nob under the 
“cord with his left, gave him a spank with his right on the nose, and he 
‘down. [Cheers for Bungaree.] 
|i was now seen that if Bungaree could be induced to use his left, from 
uuuer in which Sambo always left his head open when he hit with his left, 
lances would be improved, and he was strongly advised by Broome and 
“t0 uy the experiment. The advice was not thrown away; Sambo, on 
}bis usual game with his left, was disagreeably electrified with a counter 
‘dungaree’s left, which caught him on the chin and cropped him, thus gain- 
“ve frst knock down.” 

Sambo came up wild, his legs wide apart and sprawling. As usual he 
“islet, which was stopped, and Bungaree rushing after him, caught him 
“tight. A clamsy close followed, whea Sambo got the crook with his 
F¢,0ut Bangaree, being stronger, turned round, pulled him down, and 
film, 

‘ Bungeree came up more confident, and instead of waiting for the at- 
“*eut to bis man, hitting out leftand right. Sambo retreated, but planted 
“lon the old spot. On getting with his back to the ropes, Bungaree 
“tim by the wool, delivered one on his nob with his left, and hit up 
“itfour times with his right on the nose, mouth, and lefteye. [Jem 
“Gmediately borrowed a large clasp knife, and proceeded to cut off Sam- 


Wool), 

‘Sambo came up slow. Bungaree went close to him and hit him down 
-“ita a left-handed pop on the throat, cutting him under the chin. 

ve tables completely turned, and 5 to 1 offered on Bungaree. The 
“Us operation of cutting Sambo’s curly locks continued in a most uncouth 

‘ Bungaree again used his left with advantage. Sambo broke away, 
“ved symptoms of distress; Bungaree followed him to the ropes, popped 
“25, and Sambo slipped down. 

» \Vool-cutting continued.) Sambo’s wild delivery with the left stopped, 
~ *¢ close Bungaree pulled him down. 
“Sambo evidently abroad, and his right eye closing ; tried his left, but 

“stance. Bungaree, cool and collected, and well on his pins, rushed 
eng, popping his right on Sambo’s mug. Sambo closed for the fall, 
» "8 the crook, Bungaree flung him heavily to the ground. 

* «m0 weak and abroad. Bungaree smiled and Sambo tried to lead off, 
~ “4s lucapable of judging his distance. Bungaree broke away ; Sambo 

‘Sight souffer with his left ard closed. He again tried to get the fall, 
red sop in his grasp, pulled him down, and fell with his sitting 
™ AIS arder, 

_Satnbo wild, led off with his left without precision, and was met in re- 

: ;' Pop from Bungaree’s right. A short rally, and Sambo fell. 

“ogaree first up ou the call of time. Sambo tried his left but was stop- 

; ¢ Baree in following his man, fell. 

. ea Popped in his left slightly, but in return caught a spank on the 

ps Bungaree's left, and fell. 

: — rushed to his man, and caught him round the waist with both 
“d tied to throw him; both down, Bungaree turning over and laugh- 

2s... 

egy groggy and reluctant to advance; Bungaree strong on his legs, 

‘eatag: right in the mug, and Sambo went down. 

oo Popped in a long shot with his left, which did not get home. 

" “a ‘y, and rushed to his man, but Sambo got duwn, Bungaree look- 
with contempt. 

shes Sambo hit left and right out of distance, his nght going over 

iL he , and fell, 

W With his hood pent nen — hit out with his left, and fell 
Nt this mod , gainst the ground. urgaree pointed at him, but al- 
& Sambo, © of fighting was decidedly foul no claim was made. 

Ales —_ shewed sundry bumps more prominent than intended by 
Diy « nother impotent effort to deliver left and right he went down 


 — 


Lute 


mAh) 
a] 
) 


ue nngaree again looked at him indignantly. 
laa at the scratch, vigorous, and with renewed spirit; Sambo at 
‘8t, but not within reach of mischief, and down by the ropes. 
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34. Sambo still wild and unsteady, Bungaree waited for a chance as Sambo 
played round hin, and on going tothe charge Sambo went down. 

35. Bungaree decidedly the strongeron his pins. Sambo led off with his 
left, shoving rather than hitting, when Bungaree again caught him on the 
nozzle with his left, and fluored him. 

36. Sambo steadied himself, tried his left, and broke away ; Bungaree fol- 
lowed him, when the black caught him a swimming hit under the left ear with 
his left, and then on the eye ; Bungaree fell on both knees. [The hopes of the 
niggeriles revived. } . 

37. Sambo came up more firmly, but found Bungaree prepared; hit short 
with his left, when Bungaree closed, and tried for the fib and upper cut, bat 
Sambo gave him the crook, and scrambled down. 

38. Sambo poked with his left, when Bungaree hit him heavily with his 
right; again trying to seize him by the thatch, but Sambo got down. 

From henceforth Sambo hed recourse to the getting down system, fre- 
quently closing aad trying for tha fall, but he invariably found Bungaree too 
strong, and had the tables turned by being flung down himself, and his antagon- 
ist occasionally falling heavily on him. To describe the} remaining rounds 
would afford but little gratification. Sambo’s chances were completely gone, 
while Bungaree not only increesed in confidence, but seemed to gain strength. 
In the 54th round, when the men had fought one hour, £100 to acrown was 
offered on Bungaree. Shortly after which the backers of the black, seeing he 
had not a chance, desired he should be taken away; his seconds, however, 
thought that he had still a hope, from an accidental hit, and persisted in bring- 
ing him up, but to afford new proofs of his incapacity. At length, in the 72d 
round, having repeatedly fallen, or being hit down in a helpless state, the token 
of defeat was thrown up by Jem Burn, and Bungaree was proclaimed the con- 
queror, after fighting exactly one hour and eleven minutes. He was then fresh 
on his legs, while poor Sambo was completely prostrated,exhausted, and heavily 
punished about his head, although uninjured in the body. 


REMARKS, 

This battle, from first to last, presented few features worthy of commenda- 
tion. The style in which Sambo fought proved him undeserving of the charac- 
terof an accomplished boxer. He almost invariably hit out of distance; and 
many of those blows which were stopped, had they even got home, would have 
fallen comparatively harmless. Long before the fight was concluded it was 
obvious he was satisfied, and his repeated tumbles without a blow proved that 
his courage is not of that lion character so signally displayed by his black pre- 
decessor, ‘‘ Molyneux the Great.” While Sambo, however, has been estimat- 
ed too high, Bungaree, from the epecimen afforded of his powers in this battle, 
appears to have been held too cheaply. He has. in fact, proved himself a bet- 
ter man than the world has been disposed to admit; and then its effect was 
so conclusive that he brought it into useful and active operation. That Bun- 
garee is a fairand manly boxer no one can doubt. He hed recourse to no 
unmanly subterfuges, went fairly to his man, and often avoided falling upon 
him when he might have done so with certain advantage. He never flinched 
from punishment, and manfully struggled out of his difficulties, and these diffi- 
culties were not a little enhanced by the fact of his right arm being almost 
paralyzed by his repeated stops of Sambo’s half hits on the point of his elbow, 
by which at one time cramp was actually induced. 





ENGLISH NEWSPAPERS, MAGAZINES, 
NEW PUBLICATIONS—OLD sete: * hy app ellie nals tirtetihaeachales 
| » &. 
OLD ESTABLISHED NEWSPAPER aGENCY AT LIVERPOOL, 
(Of 20 years standing). 

gS fear & SMITH, 32 Church street, Liverpool, desire to call the attention of the 

proprietors of public News Rooms and Libraries, editors of newspapers, keepers 
of hotels, booksellers, private gentlemen, and others resident in the United States, Ca- 
nada, and Nova Scotia, to their old and extensive Newspaper and Periodical establish- 
ment, which has been carried on by them at Liverpool for the last 20 years, and to state 
that they continue to forward to the principal commercial ports of Canada and the Uni- 
ted States all the British newspapers, magazines, periodicals, andnew books, with much 
more efficiency, and at lower prices, than any other establishment in Engiand. 

Wilmer & Smith’s agencies and connexions with the London and provincial newspa- 
pers enable them to forward the very latest and express editions by the packets and other 
sailing ships, and also by the steam ships sailing from Liverpool and other English 

orts. 
4 They believe that their establishment is peculiarly adapted for supplying the Ameri- 
can public most efficiently with English papers and literature, and fora confirmation of 
this opinion, they have great pleasure in referring to Messrs. Harnden & Co., of New 
York, as one of the principals of that firm (Mr. D. Brigham, Jr.) is intimately acquainted, 
from personal observation, with their entire business and its management. 

Wilmer & Smith will execute all orders for new and old books, periodicals, paper, 
stationery, type, and every article used by booksellers, stationers, and printers, for a 
commission of 5 per cent. (which is 20 per cent. in favor of the purchaser). Letters di- 
rect should be addressed to ‘* WiLmER & SMITH, 32 Church-street, Liverpool,’’ or orders 
will be received at any of Messrs. Harnden & Co’s Express establishments inthe United 
States. 

The following are Wilmer & Smith’s prices of London and other British newspapers, 
which will be found lower than supplied by any other house in England, for payment in 
advance. 


London Daily Morning Papers. = 6. 4. 
Tidhes—— PO IeROE Bb... cece cenedesiewensccsece 5d ....6 100 
Morning Chronicle .............. bik bedenee deewe 5d ....6 100 
I Nk ds cemckisancnesnetnnsineesees 5d ....6 100 
oe ee ies segue encnasge eins - 5d ....6 10 0 
ee ee et eee 5d ....6 10 0 

London Daily Evening Papers. 

Sun—published at....... alien diae~ aeunrinninncuaamment 5d ....6 100 
DE cdianendstiissnigne Ghent etnies wenden’ a ere Pe 
PED LictntOidcesaddeon duccediansnkacslaeasiaan 5d ....6100 
NOT iS ies ssc iehile idd hi Redd ccsesscnces 5d ....6 100 
Shipping Gazetve....... i: chase eheshereanarees 6d ....7 160 
Three times each week. 
VE MEE savoitidcotaccsccccsdecssecesachess My .28 SO 
PRO CO vac dks edannicdcévscseces eee 
St. James’s Chronicle ............... POEL rie Pome te «S:2 
Whitehali Evening Post ............------------ Wisco 39 
Twice each week. 
Record, with supplements ...............------- Mins TS 
Patriot, ‘* Pa" § (ctdeaRadsddesaoedendue $é..453 70 
The following London weekly papers supplied at the prices annexed :— 
PE dicttenbanancesncebigekpniie 10d ....23 50 
Literary Gazette and Spectator............---. Min. 8-hS 


Court Journal and Naval and Military Gazette. §Sd....1 170 
Maik Lane Express & United Service Gazette. 7d....1 128 

Sunday Times, Dispatch, Bell’s Messenger, New Beil’s Messenger, Satirist, Age, Mi- 
ning Journal, Era, Conservative Journal, Examiner, John Bull, Court Gazette, Garden- 
ers’ Gazette, Gardeneis’ Chronicle, Argus, Journal of Commerce, British Queen, Ta- 
blet, Railway Times, Railway Magazine, True Tablet, Britannia, Phalanx, Emigration 
Gazette, Agricultural Advocate, Ooserver, Nonconformist, New Farmers’ Journal, Co- 
lonial Gazette, Church Intelligencer, City Cnronicle—published at 6d— £1 8s. per ann. 

Magnet, Weekly Chronicle, Watchman, British Statesman, Bell’s Life, Atheneum— 
published at 5d—2£1 4s. per annum. , . 

Wilmer & Smith have the pleasure of directing attention to the following, amongst nu! 
merous, testimonials :— 

From the London Times of April 7th, 1842. 

We stated yesterday that the British and North American Mail Steamer Britannia had 
sailed on the preceding day for Halitax and Boston. We omitted to mention that copies 
of the Times of Tuesday morning, containing the important news from India, were for- 
warded by her to all parts of Canada and the United States, by Messrs. Willmer & Smith, 
News Agents, of Liverpool. 

From the same paper of April 19th. 

Messrs. Willmer & Smith, the enterprising news-venders of Liverpool, succeeded in 
putting The Times ef the 19th inst. on board the steam ship Caledonia, for Halifax and 
Boston, previous to its departure. 

From the same paper of May 6th. 

The Acadia.—By the zealous activity of Messrs. Willmer & Smith, News Agents, The 
Times of Wednesday last, with the intelligence received from India and China by our 
extraordinary express from Marseiiles, was forwarded by the Acadia, as she was on the 
point of leaving Liverpool on heroutwar@ voyage for the United States. 


Liverpool, June 1, 1842. (June 25.) 





ECLIPSE STABLES, 
ITUATED at the end of Union-st., fronting on Philippa and Circus-streets, between 
Perdido and Gravier-streets, New Orleans. 

TO THE PUBLIC.—The subscriber is now able to offer accommodations equal, if not 
superior, to any other of the kind in the South. The stable has 84 feet front, by 200 fee! 
inlength, with two aisles 20 feet in width, runniag the whole length, with a 13 fee! 
story, which makes itone of the mostroomy, airy, and convenient stables ever built ir 
thiscountry. He has now, and will always have, on hand from 10 to 12of the best new 
buggy wagons, and as many superior horses to suit them; also carriages, cabs, &c., fo: 
public ronvenience. Charges to suit the times. — . . . 

Drovers will find it to their advantage to patronise this establishment, as the proprie 
tor does not intend keeping forsale, or undertaking any large horse speculation on his 
own account, consequently he will be able to aid his patronsin making sale of thev 
stock. Superior break wagons will be furnished for the especial use of drovers, and he 
will always take their bills in horses, if desired, at the market price. 

Trotting amateurs and owners of race horses wi!l also find complete accommodation: 
for their horses in box stables, which willbe as private as they coud have them In then 
own Stables. wm. G.HAUN. 


(Dec. 8.} 





ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE, 
HIRD AVENUE, corner 40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 5 minutes’ wal: 


from the Railroad Depot). , ; 
N. B. Liquors and Cigars of excellent quality—Albany Pale Ale, &c. &c. (April 9.J 


FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA, 

HIS new and splenrdia establishment, Jocated in Chesnut-street, at the corner o' 
T Franklin Place, between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vicinity 
of the Steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most plea 
sant and business part of Chesnut-street, will be opened about the latter part of May 
It will be conducted on the plan of the american and Parisian Hotels conjointly, having 
both a Table d’Hote anda Restaurant et Café. The rooms, whichare unusually large anc 
well ventilated, andso constructed as to present a splendid parlor by day, and an equally 
handsome chamber by night, will be rented, without board, atfrom $250 to $10 per week 
or with beard, at $2per day. Inthe Restaurant every attainable delicacy will be serveo 
up, in a superior manner, at the most reasonavie prices; and the wines, impo:ted ex- 
pressly for the establishment, will be furnished ia the smallest quantities, and at almosi 
European prices. The most celebrated coogs, in every department, have been engaged. 
and the furniture being entirely new, and of the nedtest and cleanest description, the 
subscribers flatter themselves that the ‘‘ Franklin” will be found oy all who may favo) 
them witha visit, literally and truly a “ House of Accommodation for Strangers. 


J.M SANDERSON & SON. 
Philadelphia, April, [842. 
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a owed tet Skee see eaehdy a Mw ol 
ollowing Sweepstakes are now opento come off at e place in ring 
T * > 44 and 45. ‘ Waker 
'o. 1. We, the undersigned, agree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville Cours 
Spring of 1843, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., to close the Ist of por. pt Or moret 2 
make a race, for colts and fillies foaled Spring of 1840, to carry3 yr. old weights, mile 
ee ew three subs. :— 
. M. L. Hammond names f. Madelin, by Tarquin—imp. Sarah by Imp. Sarpedon. 
2. B. F. Dozier names produce of hap. Lovidlans and Mol Hedney. . 
3. J. S. Hunter names Mirth, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, out of Eastern Mary. 
No.3. We, the undersigned, agree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville —— 
Spring of 1844, for colts and fillies foaled Spring of 1841, sub. $200 each, $50 ft., four 
to make a race, to close the Ist of Sept. next, and carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 
eats. 
1. J. S. Hunter names produce of Imp. Emancipation, and Polly Kennedy. 
2. B. F. Dozier names produce of Serr io and Mol Hedney. , 
3. J. P. Brown names produce of Sir Leslie and Sally Melville. 
4. M. L. Hammond names b. c. by Imp. Hibiscus, out of Imp. Sarah by Imp. $ 
No. 3. We, the undersigned, agree to run a sweepstakes over the siyastihe Comm 
Spring of 1845, for colts ana fillies foaled Spring of 1642, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three 
or more to make a race, to close the Ist of Sept. next, to carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 
heats, Now three subs.:— 
a = eee pomeee progese of Wood nenen cod Sally Melville. 
2. B. F. Dozier and Geo. Givhan name the produce of Wild Bill and Lady H 
3. J. S. Hunter names produce of Wild Billi and Ellen Tree. brpwiwss 
For particulars, address M.L. Hammond, Hayneville, Lowndes County, Ala. 
[April 23.) M. L. HAMMOND, 





FISHING TACKLE, 
OHN CONROY, No. 52 Fulton Street, corner of Cliff, offers for inspection, improved 
Rods and Reels of his own manufacture, and a full assortment of tackle of the best 
description—-a greater variety than has been seen before inthiscountry. [Feb26—6m_] 


JOHN ANDERSON & CO’S 
IR-CURED HONEY DEW Fine Cut Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, Snuff, &c.— 
The public are respectfully informed, that the subscribers have completed their 
extensive arrangements for manufacturing in the city of New York their inimitable 
‘“ Air Cured Honev Dew Fine Cut Chewing Tobacco”—also a peculiarly miléSmoking 
Tobacco, manufactured by them alone. Country merchants, and others, who have not 
hitherto been able to obtain the quantity they required for their sales, are informed that 
we are now ready to execute their orders to any amount. All orders will be punctually 
attended to if left at 152 Pearl, corner of Wall-street, New York, 
JOHN ANDERSON & CO. 
N. B. This Tobacco is warranted superior to any other, or can be returned, and the 
money refunded. (Sept. 24.) 








AUGUSTA (Ga.) RACES. 
HE Jockey Club Races over the Hampton Course commence on the last Wednes- 
day in November next. SAML. W. SHELTON, Prop’r. 
Sept. 30, 1842.—[Oct.8.) 


BRITISH AND AMERICAN MAIL STEAMERS. 

tia performances of these vessels have just been brought under notice in an official 

form, and we give the particulars as published inthe Nautical Magazine. It wilil be 
found of extreme interest throughout America, and showing as it does such amazing 
pertection in the entire managemeut of these vessels, must cause steam to be univer- 
sally selected for passenger transit. The editor of the Nautical has fallen into a very 
common errorin calling these steam-ships Mr. Cunard’s vessels. The ships are the 
property of the British and North American Royal Mail Steam-packet Company. The 
designing of the vessels aud the management of them from the commencement have 
been conducted by gentlemen in Glasgow and Liverpool. The contractors for carrying 
the mails to North America are S. Cunard, of Halifax; George Burns, of Glasgow, and 
David M‘Iver, of Liverpool. 

On these gentlemen alone devolves the entire management and control of everything 
connected with these steamers. We know them to be especially anxious to do every- 
thing in their power for the tull developement of every good that can arise to America 
and Great Britain from the enterprise. Let us hopethe concern may be wel! supported 
and so encouraged to go on in their present field of usefulness. The article to which we 
refer from the Nautical Magazine observes :— 

‘* We \ay before our readers, from an authentic source, a statement of the time occu- 
pied in making the passages between Liverpool and Halifax, being all those made by this 
successful line since its commencement tothe month of June last. The documentisa 
most important one in steam navigation, first, as not only showing the certainty of a 
quick communication across the Atlantic at alltimes of the year, but at the average rate 
at which it may be made. The passage out give 7.86 miles per hour, while that home 
(influenced by prevailing winds and currents) give 9.3 miles. 

‘* The mean between these may be taken as the average speed obtained at sea, or 
what may be called the sea-rate. In this case the sea-rate is 8.58 miles per hour. It will 
be seen in our volume for 1837, p. 752, that the sea-rates of the Atalanta and Berenice, 
in those comparatively early days of steam navigation, varied trom 6 to 9} miles, the 
average of all given being 7} miles. When it is considered that the passages of the Bri- 
tish and North American line have been made across the stormy Atlantic, while those 
above quoted were at least two-thirds of them, in moderate latitude, there is every rea- 
son to congratulate the proprietors on the result.” 


Passages to and from Liverpool and Halitax of the British and North American Royal 
Mail Steam-ships, from July 4th, 1840, to July 4th, 1842. 



































15) Saitea |Passage. > Sailed Passage. 
Ships’ >| from |— Ships’ > from 
Names. $| Liverpool | Out| Hm. Names. g Liverpool | out. Hme. 
See a a as NE RM ee fe Pee ot 
1840. id. h.id. h. 1841. id. h. d. hy 
Britannia...... i: —e 4:12 j)0/10 OjAcadia ........| 6|)July .... 20) 10 22, 921 
TT 1 August... 411 4,11 O)/Columbia..... -|4\/August.. 4,1223/11 1 
Britannia....-.- 2 Sept .... 4/11 1/11 3)Britannia...... 7) August.. 19/1120 1123 
Caledonia ..... 1 Sept ....1912 910 22\Caledonia.....|6|Sept.... 4) 1119/1021 
Acadia ........ 2 October. 411 512 4/Acadia........ 7|Sept....19 1311 11 2 
Britannia...... 3 October . 20/1123 11 7/Columbia...... DIES enann 5/1319 1026 
Caledonia..... 2'Nov..... 411 23:11 21/Britannia_..... 8)Oct ..... 21/14 4 12 6 
Acadia ........ 3 Dec .... 414 17/10 16)Caledonia ..... 7|Nov .... 4/1120 1123 
1841. | | en 8 |Nov social 19'1515 11 8 
Columbia ..... l\Jan ..... 5.13 3)12 O/}Columbia ..... 6|Dec..... 4.1417 1117 
Britannia...... 4|Feb..... 4\15 912 0 1842. | 
Caledonia..... |3/March... 4/14 0|10 18/Britannia...... OL JO8 2.0% 41412/11 3 
a ee | 4 March... 20,16 13)12 18|\Caledonia.....|8\Feb..... 4) p. b. 
Columbia ..... 2 April... 413 3)11 15|Acadia ........|9/Feb..... 19 16 8 12 8 
Britannia...... 5 April.... 20:13 17,11 1/Columbia -.... 7\March... 4 2017 1512 
Caledonia..... 4|May..... 412 61018)Britannia.....- 10)April.... 5) 1222) 1014 
ACaGi6 <2 csccen 5 |May..... 19/11 23)10 15|Caledonia ..... | 8/April....19 13 21 | 1018 
Columbia ..... 3 June.... 41019)10 7j)Acadia........ 10|May..... 4 1418 10 8 
Britannia...... 6 June ....19,12 5)10 2/Columbia ..... 8|May..... 19/1122; 917 
Caledonia..... Stfaly ..... 411 510 11/Britannia...... lijJune.... 4/1117/\1010 
Average passage by Chronometer—Out, 13 days 6 hours; Home, !] days 3 a 
(Aug. 27.) 





GLOBE HOTEL, 
BLANCARD respectfully informs his friends and the public that the above elegant 
and extensive establishment, newly erected, and purposely adapted to the Euro- 

pean plan of accommodation, is now opened for the receptionof company. The rooms 
have been newly fitted up, with new furniture of the most modern style, and no ex- 
pense has been spared to promote the comfort of his guests. The pianis pre-eminent 
for convenience, as families, and persons desirous of accommodations unconnected with 
regular boarding, may have suits of apartments, and diet furnished therein, at all times, 
and in any manner agreeable to their taste. The best servants always in attendance, 
and the English and foreign languages spokenin the house. 

To this establishment there is a Restaurant, where the best provisions of the market 
willbe served up, on the most approved and fashionable style of French and English 
cookery. The choicest wines at reasonable prices. 

In connection withthe hotel is an extensive Bathing establishment, on New-street, 
open at all seasonable hours for the use of his guests. 

The location »fthe hotel is admirably suited to business or pleasure, being within two 
minutes’ walk of Wall-street, the public offices, and the Battery, the most airy aud 
healthful walk in the city. 

The Proprietor, gratefully acknowledging the many favors he hasheretofore received 
from his patrons, assures them that he will avoid no pains to accommodate such as may 
grant him acallin any style of expense or economy, that may be best suited to their 
wishes. 66 Broadway, New York. (April 2-ly.} 


BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN, 

HE high character of these Pens has induced the attempton the part of severai ma- 
T kers, to practise a fraud, not only upon Mr, Gillott, but upon the public. An inferior 
article, bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gil/ot—omitting the final t, is now 
in the market. The public can readily detect it by its untinished appearance, as well as 
by the very common style in which it is out up. j 

Observe that allthe genuine are marked in full on each pen, ‘‘ Joseph Gillott’s Pa- 
ent,” or ‘Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fac-simile of his 
ignature. 
o OTE RY JESSOP begs lez ve to inform the trade.that he has removed from 109 Beek 
man to 71 John,corner of Gold-street, where he will keep constantly on hand a com- 
plete assortment of the above well-known articles, which will be offerd on favorable 
terms. ( May 8-t.f.1 











CARD. 
PECK & DEARING'S EXCHANGE OFFICE, 
Augusta, Ga. 
OTES and drafts payablein Georgia. South Carolina, and Alabama, wil! be collected, 
and remitted for, upon the most reasonable terms. (Feb. 19—ly.] 


NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
no. | ANN STREET (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM), 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
YURGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral 
Curvature of the Spine. Contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be 
taken bythe Prncipal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the 
cure of Clubfeet. Curvature of the Spine, Cuntracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented 
a Truss forthe cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn 
with comparative comfort, and bas cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can 
be worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. ; 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is gi- 
ven to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of clubfoot, curva- 
ture of the spine, bow-legs, or knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in chil- 


dren without detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., / 
(April 16.) Principal of the Institute 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &C. 

HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 

purchase of materials, and as general agent for anything appertaining to the busi- 

ness. Any matters intrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and des- 

oatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., ©. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 

All communications must be post paid. 
JAS. C BARNET, Commission Agent, 
} for purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., No. 23 John-street 
New York, August, 1842—{aug. 27-t. f.) 


ANNUAL STAKES FOR THE UNION COURSE, L. I. 
C RITERION STAKE—We, the subscribers, agree to run the following named colts 
or fi'lies over the Union Course, Long Island, on the first day of the First Spring 
Neeting in the year 1843, then 3 yrs. oid, mile heats, sub. $200 each, $50 ft., two or 
more to make arace. To name and close on the Ist of January next. 

Union Stake— We, the subscribers, agree to run the foliewing naned colts or fillies 
over the Union Course, Long Island, on the first day of the First Fall Meeting in the 
year 1843, then 3 yrs. old, two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft ., two or more to make 
arace. To name and close oa the Ist of January next. HENRY K. TOLER, 

Nov. 7, 1842—(nov. 12.) Sec’y New York J, C. 
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Things Theatrical. 


Mr. and Mrs. BrovcHam commenced an engagement at the Park Theatre on 
Monday night, but on account of the inclement weather, combined with other 
causes, they heve not met with the same success that attended their first en- 
g3gement, or that theydeserve. We have before remarked upon their perform- 
ance of the same characters that they have assumed the past week, and have 
new only to add our general commendation. 

Next week, a new play called ‘‘ Alma Mater,” written by the author of “ Lon- 
don Assurance,” will be preduced. Report speaks highly of its merits, and we 
trust it may prove as attractive here as it has already done in London. 

« John of Paris” is now the favorite dish at Mircwe..’s, and is backed by 
numerous old and popular pieces. 

Max Bourer’s last Concert was fully and fashionably attended, and gave 
great satisfaction to all musical amateurs. He leaves in a few days for the 
South, where be will be sure to command the same success that has attended 
him here. 

Mr. Brauam’s Concert, on Thursday evening, was also successful. He was 
assisted by his son, CHarLes Brana, who has very much improved since last 
year. Our readers are too well acquainted with the merits of the elder Braham 
to need any incentive to attend his concerts. 














* THE STAGE UNDER NAPOLEON. 


At the very beginning of the Consulate Napoleon availed himself of the si- 
lence of the constitution to reduce to thirteen only the number of the newspa- 
pers which discussed political questions. The same jealousy was manifested 
towards the stage. Yet, notwithstanding the extreme vigilance exercised by 
the Minister, Chaptal, over dramatic literature, two plays attracted the First 
Consul’s attention, the first, by M. Alexandre Duval, entitled ** Edouard en 
Ecosse,” had been received at the Theatre Francais, and awaited the censeur's 
permission for its performance. The Minister seemed but little inclined to grant 
it. The author took some steps to obtain the permission, and read his play at 
the house of M. Maret (since Duke de Bassano) , then Secretary of State, who 
spoke about it to Chaptal. On the other hand, Mdlle. Contat, who had an im- 
portant part in the piece, was sent to the latter, and the Minister consented to 
its being read in his drawing-room. 

The reading took place after a dinner, and in the presence of a large and se- 
lect circle. At every scene Mdlle. Contat, who had attended the dinner, and 
owing to her decidedly monarchical opinions and fine acting, passed for an ac- 
tress of good company, exclaimed, ‘‘C’est ravissant! C’est divin!” Who could 
have spoken otherwise, without passing for a person destitute of taste, or a re- 
volutionist? The play, therefore, obtained unanimous approbation, and Chaptal 
authorised its performance. The first representation took place. The royalists 
and emigrants who had re-entered France flocked to the theatre, made nume- 
rous allusions to the Bourbons, and applauded most furivusly. M. Duval’s piece 
obtained the utmost success. But the envious and jealous whom literature par- 
ticularly yields, fallen authors, or such as impatiently awaited their turns, ad- 
vised the First Consul to prohibit again éheir friend's play, on pretence that it 
was ‘anti revolutionary and anti-patriotic.” Napvleon replied that he wished 
to see it first, and judge by himself of its merits or defects, and he attended the 
second representation. 

He listened to the first act with great attention ; he was even observed to ex- 
perience emotion on beholding Prince Edward’s sad situation, but some af- 
fected applause having arisen at the same time from several parts cf the house, 
and among others froma box in front of his own, in which the Duke de Choi- 
seul sat, his countenance assumed a severe look; he paid no more attention to 
the piece, and left the theatre even before its conclusion, observing, ‘‘ The emi- 
grants and royalists will raise the cry of ‘tyranny !’ but this play must be pro- 
hibited ; I am sorry for the author, who certainly is not without merit. 

‘‘ Edouard en Ecosse ” was, therefore, prohibited, and the very next day the 
First Consu! justified the measure in the sitting of the Council of State.— 
‘“‘This,” said he, * is what will ever happen when a Minister shall suffer a po- 
litical piece to be performed without taking the Government’s advice. Such a 
thing has never been seen in any country, even in the calmest times! And 
then it will be said that it is | who have such pieces played in order to feel 
public opinion. Have! suffered “ La Partie de chasse de Henri IV.” to be 
performed? And yet there is a great difference; for Henry IV. saved his coun- 
try from Spanish domination, which was then powerful and preponderating, and 
that without the assistance of foreign arms. I will say more: the authorising 
the performance of * Edovard en Ecosse” is to lay a snare for the royalists ; 
for if they were to make too open a manifestation, we should be compelled to 
strike them a heavy blow. 

M. Duval was advised by the Home Minister to travel for some time. He 
went to Russia, sojourned a year in that country, and then returned to Paris, 
where he quietly labored to confer on the French stage the works which have 
yielded his reputation. 

Two months after the prohibition of Edouard en Ecosse, a little piece of M. 
Emmanuel Dupaty, entitled L' Antichambre, or Les Valets Entre Eux was play- 
ed at the Opera Comique. Lucien Bonaparte attended its first performance. 
Napoleon was told that the principal personages in the piece were three foot- 
men, wearing liveries of the same cut and color as the Consuls’ coats, and that 
a military man, also one of the dramatis persone, being asked by one of the 
said footmen, what he was, answered: Je suis au service, when the lackey re- 
plied : Moi dé méme, ainsi nous somme collégues, §c. The first Consul was 
likewise told that Chenare, the actor, who enacted the part of one of the foot- 
men, had mimicked his gait, manners, and even the inflections of his voice. 

On Minister Chaptal being summoned to the Tuileries, bis reply to Napoleon 
was, that he was unacquainted with the play. Arnault, chief clerk at the Home 
Office, knew no more about it. It so happened that it was a subaltern clerk who 
had examined it. The First Consul then made his usual remark, ‘* This is what 
it is to have ov Ministers !” 

As somebody must be responsible and pay for all, Cambaceres gave the cha- 
ritable advice to Chaptal to sacrifice Arnault ; but Chaptal declined doing so, 
urging that the chief clerk was brother-in-law to Regnault de Saint Jean 
d’Angely. Meanwhile the First Consul’s irritation was not appeased, and he 
said to Chaptal, “* You must ascertain what the costumes of the actors in M. 
Dupaty’s play are; if their resemblance to the Consuls’ coats be proved, the 
actors must be prosecuted for insulting and offending the members of the Go- 
vernment.” 

At the first moment of his anger, Napoleon insisted upon the author being 
sent to St. Domingo as a recruit, and placed at the disposal of the General-in- 
Chief; but it was soon found that the play had been written under the Direc- 
toire, when there was no consulate, that the principal personages really were 
footmen only, and that their dresses, supplied from the theatre’s wardrobe, hed 
nothing to do with the Consuls’ costumes. M. Dupaty was not sent to St. Do. 
mingo ; he remained at Brest, where he was attached to the garrison as an offi- 
cer of Engineers, and soon after Napoleon invited him back to Paris, and made 
up for this mishap in a manner both noble and flattering. M. Dupaty resumed 
his literary labors, and conferred on the lyric stage a number of works replete 
with wit and taste. 

These incidents rendered the examination of dramatic works more attentive and 
severe, and the censeurs or examiners, whether from fear, or a wish to flatter the 
First Consul, continually exceeded the intentions of the head of the State. One 
of them, in a very long report to the Home M'nister, seriously prohibiting the per- 
formance of Voltaire’s Tancréde and Moliére’s Tariuff at the Theatre Fraucais. 
In the one, said the examiner, there was an exile who had returned to his coun- 
try without permission of the Government; and the other might give offence to 
he clergy. On Chaptal communicating the report to the First Consul, the lat- 
ter exclaimed, ‘‘ What a galimatias ! surely the man must be a fool; what is 
hisname?” On the Minister giving it, ‘It is a place of inspector of the mar- 
kets a suits him, he cannot dv in yourdepartment. Dismiss him ; he is really 
too silly.” 

When he became Emperor. the care with which Napoleon reserved to him- 
self a personal interference in everything was owing both to his character and 
the way in which he viewed power. His principle, a good one for him and the 
Goveroment he had formed for himself, was that a prince must sce and preside 
over everything. It could not be otherwise in a state of things where the Mi- 
nisters were responsible only to the head of the State ; otherwise the responsi- 
bility would have been nowhere. Thus when the question was agitated in the 
Council of State of limiting the number of the Paris theatres, the Home Mi- 
nister, then M. de Montalivet, was of opinion that a compensation must be given 
to such theatres as were suppressed, or even whose sights might be changed, 
the Emperor, who was not of his Minister’s opinion, replied, ‘ It is quite enough 
to pay some of them annually enormous subventions. It shall not be said that 
the people’s money is taken to enrich histrions.” 

Amidst the momentous Interests that occupied him at Berlin, after the victory 
of Austerlitz, such ag his decree against England, his negociations with Prussia 
and his military operations, he had still leisure enough the very day he proclaimed 
the blockade of the British isles, to complain to the Home}Minister that bad poetry 
had been sung atthe Opera. “‘ Are they, then, laboring in France,” said he, “to 
degrade literature? Express my displeasure, and prohibit anything being sung 
at the opera that may not be worthy of a great theatre.” 
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press my satisfaction,” wrote he to his minister, “to the writer of the 
La Vestale, and tell him that I shall be pleased to see him.” coe: 

He wrote the following to the Minister from Scheenbrunn, on the 17th of Sep- 
tember, 1809, the very day peace was signed between France and Austria :-— 

“T learn, also, that at the minor theatres of the capital, especially at those 
on the Boulevards, pieces are played nightly, in which direct allusions of bad 
taste are levelled at the Powers I have vanquished. [t would be improper, were 
it not ungenerous and unworthy of such a nation as ours. You must not trust 
only in your clerks as regards the dramatic pieces submitted to your examina- 
tion. You must read them to judge by yourself, of the seasonableness of per- 
mitting or prohibiting their representation,” &c. &c. 

Notwithstanding these explicit and pressiag recommendations, three months 
after the above letter was written, one of those pieces gave rise to an event 
which neither the Emperor’s perspicacity nor the Minister's attention could fore- 
see. As is well known, it was on his return from his glorious campaign of Wa- 
gram that Napoleon thought of divorcing Josephine ; on his arrival at Paris his 
first step was to submit to the Paris officialité the wish that his marriage be de- 
clared null and void. This delicate negociation was carried on in the mystery 
of the Chancery ; one person only, the Grand Marshal of the Palace, was en- 
trusted by the Emperor with the secret, and most certainly, Duroc, who was as 
silent as the grave, uttered not a word about it to anybody ; yet, the intimes 
of the imperial Court were soon informed of their master’s designs, for certain 
events fare like certain affections, which cannot remain concealed. 

Nevertheless, Napoleon, wishing to procure Josephine some amusement 
which might alleviate the sorrow her impending divorce gave her, apprized the 
Prince de Neufchatel one evening that he would go and hunt and sleep with the 
Empress at Gros Bois: and after appointing the day, the Emperor said to Ber- 
thier, with cheerfulness, “* M. le Grand Veneur we wish you to give us after 
the hunt, /e couvert, la comédie et les violon, as was done formerly in the good 
olden time,”’ added he with an ironical smile. 

The Prince immediately took measures to give his imperial guests a fete 
worthy of them; and, in order to render it a complete one, he determined to 
have the company of the Varietes Theatre at his chateau. The selection of 
the plays was left to Brunet, who expressed the intention of playing the piece 
then most in vogue, which was Cadet Roussel, Maitre de Déclamation. Ber- 
thier being unacquainted with Cadet Roussel, saw no objection to the perform- 
ance of a vaudeville, which waa said to be very witty and amusing, and approved 
of the piece without any previous examination of it. The Emperor had himself 
drawn up the list of the persons he wished to see at the fete, and though it was 
most severe cold weather [it was in December] not one failed to come. 

The hunt was as dull as the season. The whole company had remarked the 
deep melancholy of the Empress the moment she had arrived, and the illustrious 
guests were not merrier at dinner. Napoleon, whom nothing escaped, imme- 
diately observed the gloom about him. To dispel it, he thought proper to say 
aloud, before he rose from table, and procecded to the theatre :—‘‘ Ah! ¢a, 
J‘entends qu'on s’amuse, et qu’on rie plus qu’on ne |’a fait jusqu’a présent. Je 
ne veux ici gene ni etiquette : nous ne sommes pas avx Tuileries.” 

What such orders fiom sovereigns usually produce is known well enough ; 
they completely damped those who were but half sad. But the stupefaction 
ofthe spectator may be conceived when they heard, at the very beginning of 
the piece, Cadet Roussel bitterly complain of his epouse having given him no 
heir. 

‘Tl est douloureux pour un homme tel que moi,” said Brunet, with his 
wonted droll air, ‘* de n ‘avoir personne @ qui transmettre i’heritage de sa 
gloire! Decidement je vais di vorcer avec Mdme. Cadet Roussel, pour epou- 
ser un jeune femme avec la quelle j'aurai des enfans.”’ 

Most of the other scenes dwelt on the same idea, and the word divorce was 
twenty times repeated. In vain would we attempt to describe the embarras 
of all present. Berthier’s was beyond anything that language could depict.— 
Josephine could scarcely check her emotion, and at every moment it was feared 
she would swoon. As for the Emperor, his attention appeared rivetted on the 
play ; he strove to laugh, but it was but amere motien of his lips. Nobody 
ventured to look at him for fear of seeming to apply Brunet’s words—and ex- 
plosion was every moment dreaded. The storin was averted, thanks to Ber- 
thier, who, stationed behind the Emperor, deemed himself obliged to exercise 
the right which had been conferred on him, by laughing at intervals with a 
loudness which contrasted most oddly with the consternation exhibited by his 
countenance. When the performance ended the Emperor rose hastily, and 
taking the Grand Marshal by the arm, whispered to him with animation, ‘ Du- 
roc, I see that you have kept well the secret of my diverce, for if it had been 
known by the public none would have been bold enough to take such an im- 
pertinent liberty with me. How long has this silly piece been played?” 

** For a year,” replied Duroc, ‘‘and I am told, Sir, it has had immense suc- 
cess.” 

‘“‘T am sorry for it,” said the Emperor. ‘ Most certainly, if I had known of 

it, I should never have suffered it to be performed even a year ago. 
But am J ever told of anything? It would seem as if the examiner strove 
but to commit blunders, and that at all times and on al! occasions. Nor can I 
understand what Cambaceres is about. Every night he is at Brunet’s theatre ; 
I know it, and not one word has he uttered to me about it. Tt is now 
too late ; but we must absolutely revise what has been hitherto done with re- 
gard to the liberty of the stage. Much remains to be done in this department. 
One would really suppose that I had come to an understanding with Brunet 
and the author of the piece. This is bad, very bad!” 

This incident, so very unimportant at first sight, gave rise in the following 
year, inthe Council of State, to one of the most |uminows and interesting dis- 


cussions that ever toox place on the question of the liberty of the press and 
stage. An Ojd Auditor in the Imperial Councilof State. 





OLD DRAMATIC WRITERS. 


Few of our_readers are aware of the number of emiuent dramatic authors 
who lived in former days—a circumstance not altogether to be wondered at, 
when it is recollected that the taste of the present era for scenic representa- 
tion is essentially different from that which characterised that of our ancestors. 
Hence has arisen the gradual falling off of the performance of what are termed 
‘old plays ;” and thereupon, as a natural consequence, an acquaintance with 
the names and works of many of the by-gone playwrights has not generally 
been cultivated. The subjoined sketch, which we propose to complete, will, it 
is hoped, impart such information as “altered tastes and change of times ” have 
rendered necessary. 

Shakspeare, William, born April 23, 1554 ; died April 23, 1616.—This great 
dramatic author was a player in the year 1591, about which period he commenced 
writing for the stage, an occupation he discontinued in 1614, two years before 
his death. He married early in life, and had a family. Shakspeare, by all ac- 
counts, lived in an independent style, and died in easy circumstances. 

Heywood, John, was a particular favorite with Henry VIII., Edward VI., and 
Queen Mary, and upon the most intimate terms with Sir Thomas More. This 
author may be regarded as the first regular dramatist the English stage produced. 
He died in 1565, 


Jonson, Ben, comes within the denomination of a comic dramatist, and a fan. 
ciful masque writer, born 1574, died 1637. ‘* Every Man in his Humor ”’ is the 
only one of his comedies which now retains a place on our stage. In speaking 
of Jonson, Dryden says—“ If I would compare him with Shakspeare, I must 
acknowledge him the more correct poet, but Shakspeare the greater wit. Shak- 
speare was the Homer or father of our dramatic poets ; Jonson was the Virgil, 
the pattern of elaborate writing, I admire him, but [ love Shakspeare.”’ 
Fletcher, John, a dramatic and lyric poet, born in 1576. 
Beaumont, Francis, was born at Grace Dieu, in Leicestershire. This author, 
in conjunction with John Fletcher, wrote upwards of 50 dramas, all of which 
compositions are of so homogeneous a character in their construction and work- 
ing out as to appear like the effort of one mind. ; 
Massinger, Philip, born in 1584, died in 1639. He was buried with his 
friend Fletcher, in the churchyard of St. Saviour’s, Southward. Until the last 
few years the only piece of this author which was generally known was that of 
“A New Way to Pay Old Debts.” 

Chapman, George, whose talents were fostered, and most highly spoken of 
by Shakspeare, was born in 1587. ; . 
Webster, John —There is no document extant by which the period of this 
author's birth can be ascertained. iy 4 
Marston, John.—The same difficulty exists with respect to obtaining positive 
information as to the year of this dramatist’s birth. 

Middleton, Thomas, was the personal companion of Jonson, Fletcher, Row- 
ley, and Massinger, with all of whom he occasionally wrote in copjunction.— 
Year of birth unknown. ae ™; 
Rowley, William, who flourished in the reign of James the First, in addition 
to five highly successfuf plays of his own, was known to have assisted Day, 
Middleton, Heywood, and Webster, in many of their productions. He also 
wrote one conjointly with Shakspeare. One of his comedies ‘A Woman Ne- 
ver Vex’d,” was revived with much success in 1824, at Covent Garden Theatre. 
Marlowe, Christopher, took his degree of B.A. at Cambridge in 1583. His 
genius was described by Drayton as “ fine madness.” 
Heywood, Thomas, was the author of 220 dramas, and was the most volumi- 
nous of all play-wrights, with the exception of Lope de Vegasv. 

Forde, John—Born in 1586. One of the plays written by this author would 


not have 4, stew! the pen of Shakspeare. 








Dekker, , the bosom friend of Rowley, Forde, and Webster. 


Soon after La Vestale was played at the Imperial Academy of Music. “ Ex- 


Shirley, James, was born in London in 1594, 
oy most successful as a writer of comedies, 
» ——, was the author of several plays, of whi 
Green was the most conspicuous for Sirertal Me Beggar of Bethnay 


Field, —, was a favorite actor as well : 
writing his Fatal Dowry. an author, and assisted Massinge, in 


Peele, George, was a writer of Pastorals, a dramati t of 
was the “ City Poet” for many years, in which cagecity af bel roman and 
Pring of 


He wrote nearly 49 tay 
us, 


the pageants on Lord Mayor's Day. 

Nash, Thomas, was a satirical dramatist. Amongst his 
enumerated Pierce Pennilesse, and Dido, Queen of Ca 
the latter work Malone gave 16 guineas, 

Lord Buckhurst, Thos. Saville, and Thomas Norton 
gedy, of Gordobuc,which was the first regular tragedy per 

ards. 

Lyly, John, was born about 1553, and died in 1597. His dramat; 
tions are nine in number, and abound with sparklings of wit and h 

Gascoigne, George, was the author of the Princely P a 
Castle, in 1587. e also translated from Ariosto the S 
liest of the regular drama. 

Davenant, Sir Wm., was born at Oxford, in 1605, and had the credi 
ing a natural son of Shakspeare. The grounds upon which this oe Of be 
made appear to be of an extremely vague kind. On the death of — Was 
Sir William was chosen Laureate, and in 1643 received the honor of k © «Otto 
from the haads of Charles the First. He died at an advanced age MBA 

Milton, John, was born in 1608, and died in 1674. He was the auth 
celebrated Masque of Comus. . oF ofthe 

Dryden, John, was born at Aldwinkle, near Oundle, in 1631, and 
Lag oe Sebastian and All for Love, are the only well. remembered iQ 

. . . . . re! 
a the pen of this writer. As a dramatist he was majestic, witty, ad 

Wycherly, Wm., was born in 1640, and died in 1715. His comed 
pregnant with wit and humor, without an embargo of delicacy, or much ms 
for pudlic morals. His Country Girl, as adapted by Garrick, has been 8: 
and frequently played in the last few years with very great success, — 


“THE TURF.” 


A two act comedy, bearing the above name, was produced with Very resper: 
ble success at Covent-garden Theatre, on the Ist instant. We owe }:; ms 
pen of Mr. Marx Lemon, and abating a dash of vulgarity, a wart of soidiy 
the construction, as drawbacks, we acknowtedge the debt with pleasure, Jy : 
up the curtain. Imprimis we have two swindlers, Captain Flatooker, teen rs 
English speculator in the follies of his fellows, and Bruce Siney, alias the ( ‘ 
valier de , because Marquis and Count are somewhat “ fly-blowy.” “v 
sharps are nothing without flats, and here you have one in Clovis Culpepper 
late grocea in the ‘* Barbican,” but row legatee to the tune of twenty thousand 
pounds, and beyond measure anxious to rid himself of all reminiscences cop, 
nected with the period before he commenced gentleman. Culpepper is anxiny, 
to establish a sporting reputation, and is accordingly initiated by his new {rie ds 
at Tattersall’s, where he makes up a heavy book on the favorite for the Derby 
which belong to a eertcin Squire Warren, whose daughter has some time mre. 
viously rejected the amiable and polished Captain Flatooker. The trainer of 
the Squire is a gentleman named Gallop, who is persuaded by Danie! Doo, thy 
utility man of the Captain, to drug the favorite. Such is the business of the 
first act, with a quantity of admirable bye play, in which Aaron Tret and Mrs 
Culpepper bore the principal part, and a flirasy underplot contrived for the pyr. 
pose of introducing our cz devant grocer’s cousin. /p goes the curtain agar— 
we are now at the snug little box hired by Culpepper at Epsom. Full before 
us lies the Derby course, thronged with spectators, and 'n the fore-ground we 
have the transplantation from Baibicen, with his wife; the swindlers; the 
Squire and his daughter; Aaron Trot and Daniel Doo. Sandwiches, brown 
stout, and old port; fowls and sherry, form the agreeable concomitants of the 
scene: broken French from Le Chevalier—vulgarity from Mrs. Culpepper— 
easy impudence from the Captain—gentlemanly breeding on the part of the 
Squire, and over-ready gullism in Clovis, run along with the dialogue, which is 
smart and flowing. Anon, they start for the course, and the feotman of Cul- 
pepper (Aaron Trett,) sits down to clear away the eatables—an occupation in 
which he is joined by Mr. Doo (coachman to the Chevalier,) who is fond of the 
free and easy mode of living, and has much impudence, and not the hundredth 
part of the honesty possessed by his companion, although le is a moral, phar- 
saical sort oj rogue, and “ would not on any account, be such a scoundre|!” as 
his friend Gallop. Culpepper returns, book in hand and pencil out, ca!eu'ating 
his losses, in a phrenzy, the trainerjhas proved true, and the favourite bas lost 
the race. Mr. Warren, too, has betted heavily on his horse, through a friend, 
and has lost beyond his means; but his beis have been principally taken by 
Siney, and Flatooker offers to procure him time, or advance him the meney {or 
the payment of them. Theterms? They are—Miss Warren's hand. The 
father indignantly rejects them ; nor would the sharper have required them, hut 
that her fortune was se:tled upon herself, aud safe, So far, fortune has been 
upon the side of rascality ; henceforth virtue and folly are to have their turs. 
The jockey who rode the favorite suspects Gallop, and the Squire tests hin 
the usual melodramatic fashion, by watching his face and hinting suspicios 
The agitation of the trainer confirms this, and ultimately subdued by the ite 
ligence that his master is impoverished, he confesses the plot Thunderstruck 
by the discovery, emigration sugges's itself to the Captain and his friend hes 
the funds are wanting for their evasion from justice, and must be procure from 
Culpepper, who, in the ignorance of the usual mode of settling, 1s persuace’ 
hand over £3,000 (half the amount of bis losses) insfanter. Here, howertt 
comes check 2. While taunting the luckless Clovis they «re Injorme? > 
full exposure has taken place. What matters it; flaunting the bil before . 
face of their flat, our heroes laugh. Alas! check 3 comes ; Culpepper sm 
the real possessor of the twenty thousand Three-and-a-Half per en's; 
belong to his cousin. A distringas is put inv, and the draft is so much re 
paper. Aaron Tret and the vulgar little wife sing ‘Jo poans” 1 Dele” 
Barbican, and down drops the curtain. iv 

The writing was sharp and telling—the human nature of the ag 
jests of the coarsest, the scenery of the best, especially the course | “P* 
Tattersall’s was a comparative failure, and the acting generally betler —_ i 
have this season seen at Covert-garden. Nothing could well be oer — 
A. Wigan’s Bruce Siney. His accent and foreign dress were alike per" 
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‘ 4 can Tepts F. Matthews 

Harley revelled in honest insolence to his master, as Aaron Tre! oe ofthe 

looked the gentleman, as Squire Warren, but failed a little 1a the ani 
C eta 


part. The Flatocker (Walter Lacy) was well dressed, and underité se 
for a sharper; but Granby’s Daniel Doo was a glorious piece of exceien . 
personation—never was the refined scoundrelism of ow-life,better given. ane 
Humby, as usual, increased the identity of her vulgarity—!t was —, atl 
of the bettors at Tattersall’s smacked of the “seedy,” and Mastet et 
needs a greater refinement in his impudence as Felix Doo, the capa” 


Ne 

. ‘ - ; hands. * 
Clovis Culpepper was consigned to Bartley, and suffered not in his — viven 
lence must praise the few whom we do not mention. Had the - ‘eal 
mly, he m5" 


greater solidity to his groups, and painted the figures out more fir 


: . of a first Die" 
have ensured the popularity of a “ run,” as well as the success of af 








The College of the Propaganda, at Rome,completed its annual ane 

and distributed its prizes onthe 17thult. It is mentioned as 4 Te val Ot 

fact, that for the first time in the history of these competitions, the eae oe 

zes have been carried away by foreigners—the first singing priz© ’ 'g pare 

awarded to a Persian, Hamet-Ben-Ibly, and the second to Mr. Wood, 

of Cincinnati, in the United States. ihe late 
Theodore Hook.—A lively Hibernian exclaimed, at a party — + you't® 

lamented wit shone as the evening star, ‘‘ Och, master Theodore, 4 

the Hook that nobody can bate? No- 

Cruelty to Children,—“ Jim, does your mother ever scold you «No, ob 

something worse than that.” ‘* Does she ever whip yer Jim 

never whips me, but she washes my faceevery morning: eee 
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